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where fruit and bread are always cheap, he is | of the party, or by the character of its leaders. 
rarely hungry But here, Heaven pity the poor | Its paramount aim for a generation was the ex 
when winter sets it Thousands in this city | tension of slavery, and many of its present con- 
to-day are half freezing with insufficient cloth spicuous leaders are men as deeply identified 
ing and want of fire, thousands are half famished . 


because meat and bread are dear, and because so 
ro to buy fuel 
\ to defend 
and thousands to 


h of their scanty means must 
and the rags with they 
ainst the c ld ; 
ist such dens of wretchedness 


the one depicted by our artist. 
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t#” The EIGHT-PAGE SUPPLEMENT sent 


this Number of Harr 


ut 





er’s WeEEKLy presents many 


features of interest. In it the reader will find the opening 
ha} far attractive series of Anctio SKEeTouEs, 
writte apressly for the Werxiy by Dr. Haves, illus- 
trated from photographs ; one of Nast’s inimitable com- 
pos 8 apropos to New-Year'’s Ca a pathetic pic- 
re by Jewerrt, entitle Tue Orruan’s Dezam;:” the 
uding chapters of “‘ Bary tx tur Bone ;” Poems, 
Stories, etc., ¢ 
t# In the present Number of Harrer’s WEEK 
will be found the opening chapters of a new Serial Story 
by the Auth f “ Bred in the Bone,” “ A Beggar on 
Horseback,” and other popular novels, under the title of 





* WON—NOT WOOED,” 





u hoch the r } wher - “ve U pr ve t De ne of the 
st interest tnd att erials af the year 

Tt Subscribers who i ti Fourteenth 
} é Harper's WEEKLY, ¢ y with N 731 

yratuit 3 f h incipal News-deal- 
' snd T ¥ TENTS 
ce” Dea t t ( 1 ¢ r Bi } 
Volt it Ser 4 ( ; , 
LOOKING ABOUT. 

\ GENERAL amnesty would ha this ad 
4 vanta t iin ise in Congress 
the numt g men like Senator M‘Cre1 

who ¢ real spirit of the Dem« 

i | I Am n people are so ge 

us that eas forget they are often 
S yry seq s of thei 























r ecaiied P es When the war 
ended tl a st te t | | 
mush « m I the most serious 
considerat Ss we ik t e ¢ rl It 
Mate tl Lv S ’ eabdie t t t 
gns of tl ho had been disloyal through t 
AY, dto the! € jus magog } 
Anprew Jounson. The death of Mr. Lixcoty, 
’ | . t lled 
I I gac ight country t 
i? erge of j ve s. The def f 
t Jounson Adn stra with all its patron 
g t f f the public mind in re 
g ) M t t il difficulties, wer a 
t itening ur nt But ¢ black 
s of tl Southern Legislat and the 
Assact it New O 5 little Pre 
lences I lling the country to a 
e of t actual situation, saved it from a 
atastroph 
So at the « f the shameful Jonson era, 
he Dem t National Convention met 
lammany Hull, there were many of the more 
sagacionus members of the party who hoped fox 


a platform and a nomination which would per 
x the Republicans and open a chance of vi 


But the predominance of the rebel chiefs, 





the repudiating platform, and the nomination 
of a candidate who was morally responsible for 
the New York s of 1863, and of another who 


had proposed forcible measures with 
Providence es 


iot 
Congress, 
re ‘‘little again, revealing to 
the country the 
the Democratic 


hoped by that 7 


real character and purpose of 
And now, w 
arty that there was Republican 





party. hen it was 


dissatisfaction enough with General Grant to 


produce formidable Republican dissension, 


when the burden of taxation had been so ora 


torically emphasized that with the restoration 
of the Union it was believed that Republican 
: uld | and that by skill 
ful concealment the party might 


not 


we e relaxed, 
Democratic 
oft if 
f the government, a performance like 
f Senator M‘Creery is a “little Provi 


which body’s eyes, 


regain power, absolute 
control o 
at 
opens every and 
truth, that whether the 
Evil One tempts St. Anthony in the form of a 
fiend or of a beautiful woman, he is the Evil 
One still 


Of course a few more gentlemen of the same 


shows us the eternal 


kind in Congress would mutually embolden 
each other, and the country would see still 
more plainly the drift of the Democratic party 
And if we ask why it is that this party seems 
to be so curiously unskillful, always pulling the 
area bell, as a wag says, instead of that of the 











front-door, the reason is obvious. It is that it 
is a negative and not a positive party. it has no 
f al policy to propose. It decries Repub 
lican administration as unconstitutional and 
vasteful But tt vert proposal to disturb 
settlement of the Union does not attract 

t coun ind while the Democrats talk 
bout free trade they say that t don’t ex 
tiv mean it, M nwhile a general declara- 

n of € nomy nd administrat honesty 

' 1 a party of whose honesty and economy 
t cl f New York is the perpetual illustra 
t 1 jest which the whole world appreciates 
Nor is the situation improved by the traditions 





| 


with political corruption as its older chiefs with 
slavery extension. Indeed, the sole hope of 
the Democratic party is now what it has been 
since the war, that by a careful “hushing up” 
of the M‘Crreerys and Wape Hamprons and 
PENDLETON repudiators, and by fine talk about 
low taxation and free trade, it may attract the 
discontented Republicans, and come into power. 

The duty of the Republican managers, there- 
It is to disappoint this hope, and 
to retain the cordial approval of the best mea 


fore, is plain. 


in the party, who value purity more than party, 


and who will not be whipped by men whom 
they do not respect into the support of meas 
ures which they do not approve. They may 
not, if dissatisfied, vote for the other party, 
but their strength will be lost to the Republic 

ans. ‘They do not like to see, as they some 
times do, honorable and able men, men whose 


character is an invaluable capital for any party 
or administration, withdrawing from public life 
without explanation, but apparently as if it were 
impossible with self-respect to remain. They 
are dismayed by the apparent ascendency in 
influence of some persons who are notoriously 
They feel, and they 


e of this country will 


unprincipled and jobbers. 
feel truly, that the people 
support the Administration with enthusiasm and 
pride, as they see it represented every where by 
t Political man 
e the 
of the disciplined and pachy 
dermatous gentlemen who support ‘‘ the devil 
if he It is those who 
will not support the devil, however regularly 
nominated, that they must hold. 


he most unexceptionable men. 
agers know that they are always sure of 
regulation vote” 


is the regular candidate.’ 


The President is much stronger in the popu 


lar confidence now than he was before Congress 





met; and it is because his Message shows that 
he heartily favors certain measures which the 
mere politicians oppose, and which are of a 


kind tha 


n ascendency 


t, if a lopted, would secure 
indefinitely. The country 
th the President 
ysolutely under the control of certain 


counsels as was supposed. 


Republic- 


from the Message 


not » af 





at 


It is easy for any 


man to sophisticate himself with theories of the 


necessity of yielding to the laws of the situa- 

} Che difficulty is in knowing what those 
laws are. One who is new to political life nat- 
urally supposes that there is some mystery in 


hich only technical pol 





political management w 


iticians comprehend. But honesty and sagac 


ity are the only necessary elements of political 


strategy. Sagacity without honesty is sure to 


fail in politics as in every other kind of activity. 


It is a truth which we believe the vacation will 





have impressed more deeply upon the minds of 
Senators and Representatives, and which, care- 
them to establish 


the party impregnably, and to re-elect G¢ 


fully pondered, will enable 





neral 
GRANT with enthusiasm. 


PILGRIM WEEK. 


Tue third week in December was emphatical- 
ly Pilgrim Week. It was the two hundred and 
fiftieth anniversary of the landing at Plymouth, 
and was jubilantly celebrated by the sons of the 
Puritans, They are naturally proud of their 
ancestry. The Puritan element in our history 
is most powerful and characteristic, but it is not 
all-embracing. It is the fruit of Puritanism 
which is so generous and noble. It is not the 
ascetic colony of Plymouth or of Massachusetts 
Bay—it is the smiling nation of to-day; it 
not the sour Blue-laws—it is the proclama- 
tion of emancipation, which show the Puritan 
spirit in its full and rich development. The 
advanced line of civilization is unquestionably 
that of the English race, and that was determ 
That was the flinty will 


1s 


ined by Puritanism. 
which prevented the reaction and reconquest 


under the Cavaliers. The Cavaliers were grace 


ful and gay, and they trolled many a droll and | 


laughing stave at the lank brethren who snuf 
fled in prayer. But through their noses the old 
Puritans sang a terrible psalm of liberty, and 
CROMWELL was not wrong when he described 
his victory at Worcester as a crowning mercy. 
We think of their 
Sut upon this 


They were very austere 
world as destitute of sunshine. 
} 


they had to fight winter, sav- 


[That was no work for 


side of the sea 
ages, and a sterile soil 
The fathers of this coun- 


But out of 


serenading Cavaliers. 
try were sad and sombre men. 
strength has come forth sweetness. 
The Pilgrims did not bring liberty of thought 
to this country, but they brought the protest 
out of which it sprang. ‘They came to enjoy a 
freedom which was denied them in England, 
They 
them 


but it was a freedom for themselves alone. 
treated Rocer WILuiAMs as they had 
selves been treated, and the execution of Mary 
Dyer was Lavp’s persecution magnified. The 
attempts to excuse these acts, and to treat them 
as punishments of civil offenses, are failures. 
They 


which 





were the results of ecclesiastical rule, 
is always the most despotic and hopeless 
But the pure deposit from 
the muddy confusion of sophistry is invaluable. 
It is what 1] 


America, for it is co 


ol all governinent. 





Lo save, 


Puri- 


s saved, and w ontinue 


science ib pyuilics. 
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tanism, under obscure forms, is the 


that morality can not be safely divorced from 
politics. 


assertion 


That is the principle which, being de 
nied, agitated us for a generation, led us to war, 
and at last triumphed in the regeneration of 
the country. 

This was the principle which Dante, Wes- 
STER announced at Plymouth fifty years ago, in 
He re- 
peated it at Niblo’s Garden twenty years after- 


the oration which was so renowned, 


ward. ; but it 


was still true, as the contest which he depre- 


He renounced it ten years later 


cated, but could not postpone, terribly proved. 
For us that is the great lesson of the anniver 
sary of this year. It is not to praise the Puri 
tans without qualification. It certainly is not 
to scoff at them, nor to forget the immeasurable 
work they did. But we can not enough praise 
nor emulate their fidelity, their heroic persist 


ence, their profound conviction that the life of 


the state, like that of the individual man, must 
be founded upon morality, and that there is no 
human relation from which the law of con 


science can safely be discarded They foolish 





ly and oppressively magnified the functions of 
government. But that great, grim company, 
whom we are so apt to fancy plodding solemnly 
through the deep snow to log meeting 
house, around which they stacked their arms, 
harshly supervising every human relation, r¢ 


lentlessly punishing the most venial error, sad, 


silent, saturnine, were the men who transmit 
ted the torch of liberty unextinguished from the 


old time to the new. 


THE PRESIDENT AND THE 
SENATE. 
Tuat the President believes the advantages 
of securing a coaling station upon the island of 


xing part of the island, to 


anne 


San Domingo, by 


be greater than the disadvantages, is most evi 
dent. During the last session of Congress he 


personally visited the Capitol to advocate the 
and in his recent Message there is no 


arnest 


project, 


thing more ¢ and sincere than his argu- 


ment for annexation. 
} 


But there is a very pos 
he Presi 


dent’s views in his own party; and each side 


itive and honest disagreement with t 
persists so strenuously that the matter has be 
come perilous to the party harmony. Yet the 
duty of the President and of Senators who dif 
“x from him is plain, and there ought to be no 


mi 


te 
bitterness of feelir 


g in consequence of the dif 


The President m 
t 


rence of opin 


erly suggests to the cou 


te n. 


t pro] 
y and to its represent 








atives a measure which, in his judgment, is of 
the highest public service. He urges it with 


every argument he can command, and he is en 
But it i 
in this instance not a question of principle, and, 


titled to the most respectful hearing. 


indeed, belongs to a class of measures of which 
uys doubtful. TheS 


is morally bound to consider it wholly upon its 


the advantage is alws enate 
merits, and if it differs from the President, he is 
morally bound to respect the honest difference. 

But, for some reason, the San Domingo ques- 
It is under- 
the annexation is to d 


tion has become a personal matter. 
xd that s 
please the Pre sident, 


supposed that the recall of Mr. Mortey was due 


stoc to Oppose 


. ’ 
and it is very generally 


| to Mr. Sumwner’s hostility to the San Domingo 


project. The debates in the secret sessions of 
the Senate are reported to have been very acri 
stated in one of th 


} 
most judicious of Republican papers that tl 


monious, and it has been e 
ic 
President has intimated that except for the dig 
nity of his office he should feel constrained to 
ask an explanation of certain personal remarks 
made by Mr. Sumner. On the other hand, Mr. 
Sumner and Mr. Scuurz have not hesitated t 


speak very sharply and contemptuonsly of the 


San Domingo proposition ; so sharply and con 


1, that there seems to be no 


temptuously, indee 
prospect of a good understanding between them 





ed, the Senate has been 


and the 


andthe President. Ind 
divided into the President’s ‘‘ friends” 
opposition, to the sincere regret of all honest 
people who know that Republican harmony is 
indispensable to the welfare of the countr; 
Nobody would acknowledge sooner than the 
President that the President’s wish can not be 
Nothing, the 


fore, can be more mistaken than to expect the 


made the policy of the party re 


adherence of Senators as Republicans to a very 
important public measure which they disapprove 
T 


would seem to be that the majority in Congress 





upon the most urgent considerations. he rule 

| } 

should defer in many things to the suggestions 
of a President of its o party, but that the 


President should make serious proposals only 


wn 


yon consultation with his advisers and leading 





y friends, that precisely the present unseem 
The instinct of 
of « 


' 1 1 
pectacie be avoided, 


m 





iV 


him, ourse, 


Cc Cc y prac l li 
that no party can long retain the ascer dency 


under our syster if there is no sincere co-opera- 





tion between the executive and legislative de 
partments. But the same good sense assures 
him that such co-operation must be the result 
| of reflection i consultation, and of good-na 
tured forbearance If the Senate, or any con- 
siderable part of it, regards every proposition 
of the President with suspicion, as ANDREW 


Jounson’s were regarded, the result is inevi- 


|} table. 
The Republi 


an chiefs ought te understand 


of neutrality. 
s 


that the country will hold them responsible fi 
any 


r 
that 
nothing is more nationally humiliating than the 


serious differences, and to remember 
spectacle of mutual crimination among political 
friends in the national Legislature. Senators 
seem to cultivate a brilliant asperity in debate, 
Sut it is more mischievous than they would be 
If they differ with each other or with 
the President, can it not |} a frank 
and manly way, and without the most miserable 
gibes and insinuations ? 


lieve. 


ve done in 


THE REORGANIZATION OF 


FRANCE. 
Tue success of the Germans in France con- 
tinues, but it is not easy to see how the war can 
end. ! 18 lent that one of 
the combatants is beaten, he c 


Usually when it evi 
nfesses the fact 


But 


al communities, while France 


€ 

by accepting terms of surrender. tl 
d politi 

is entirely disorganized. 


2 
5( 


iat 13 
in organize 
There is n¢ reason to 
suppose that 
fell M 


yrdeaux would yield even if Paris 
GAMBETTA 


ation declaring the 


would or issue another 


to be 


f ily 
proclam republic in- 
vincible, and cal 
N 
country, no authority can pledge its submission 


Phere pe if M 


Favre should accept conditions. there is no se- 


ling upon the country to expel 
the invader. body can speak for the whole 


is no wer to t with; and 


curity that M. Cremrevx would not reject them. 
Phere is, however, not even an appearance of 
any other authority than that of the Committee 
of Defense, and if they should simultaneously 
abandon the struggle, although the army and 
its generals might not acknowledge the right 
of the Committee to act for them, it is proba- 
ble that general hostilities would cease. Such 
an event would leave in France only the ele- 
ments of a nation, and a government would be 
organized under the superintendence of Ger- 
many. 

It would t the 


be with such a governmen 





many would treat for the final terms of peace 
Yet here is a difficult If the French resist- 
ance should at last give way before the German 
force, the will of Ge rmany would be virtually 
supreme, and the more surely because of t e 
French consciousness of virtual national d . 
tegration. But when a government, of what 
ever kind, arose from the votes of the people, a 
renewed sense of power and pride would s¢ 
with it, and make tl ond ns of peace n 
diff lt to detern rhe Vienna conference 
ot the eutral powers proposes as a basis of 
settlement kuropean acquiescence 

nexation of Luxembourg; the acknow I 
of W1LLiaM as the Emperor of Germany ; the 
payment by France of 1,200,000,000 francs 
the razing of two frontier fortresses; and the ces- 
sion of Alsace to Germat But if resistance 
to the German arms shoul ease md the Con 


mittee of 


Defense should accept such 
the new government could 


aitions, 


bound by the acceptance, and the country would 
feel stronger, in the fact of a government, to re- 
fuse them. 

Nothing, therefor racticable but an arm- 
istice, which M. Gamprettra was erroncously 
reported to have wished or even proposed. And 


there is no problem more ob- 


than the future of France, which is made 
the subject of a thoughtful essay by M. Exite 
pe LaveLEYE in the last Fortnightly Review. 
He is of « pinion that the republic is the best 
government for France, but he doubts if the 
condition of the people and of 
kes it practicable. 


then ? Indeed, 


scure 


the country 


m [he mass of the peasant 
proprietors in the country and the bourgeoisie, 
the “middle class,” in the towns, are afraid of 
with incessant 
Then he thinks that 


suffrage becomes universal, which is 


a republic, which tl ey associate 


agitation and insecurity. 
when the 
the tende 


majority 


every where, the people, of whom 
y wish 
ind 


in the consequent struggle freedom would pe 


But his article has 


are always poor, will natural 





to change by law the distr 





bution of weal 


} 


hows that th 


ish. S 1@ empire 

so effectually demoralized the French people 
that it is impossible to assume in them the char- 
acter and heroism which are essential to the es- 


tablishment of a republic 
But the 


much more than is now 


of France 
ved will depend 


in reorganization very 


bel 
upon the personal ascendency of some man ort 


At pres 


men who are both wise and patriotic 


ent there is no man in the cc untry who seems 
to be a real leader. When such a man ap 
pears he will reassert the practical supremacy 
of character and intellect over the force of mere 


numbers. 


GENERAL SCHENCK’S INSTRUC- 
TIONS. 





Tux amicable ad ent of the diffic y 
with England would be hailed by the country 
with the utmost satisfaction, and it would add 
much to the prestige of the Administration 
rhe views of the Administration upon the sul 
ect are not unknown, and it is reported from 
Washington that General Scnenck will be it 
structed to effect a settlement, if possible, upon 
three conditions—payment to the owners, re 
imbursing of expenses to the United States, 


and public recognition of the true 


Thi 


principles 


s is a position different from 
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GURNEY & CO. AT HOME. keen so met en ne ——'s I Ar lage ect I thoug ace he at So meepe peed 
CHRISTMAS-EV1 nger, since | ed occasionally to inquir All introduce myself as . aptain of 1 "ah ) : 

_ s way, and appeared perplexed and amused at Sh 

En Ewe Parts.—Part E¥ the different answers that were gi 


_ ** They have 

































































l wht ! I 
i! t } 
pocke I 
“One hundred and fitty-seve { ) 
Block? It might be any block that I ha \W 
ed The must be dreadtull I ‘ 
He shook his head and went gain, lo v ‘ M W ath ‘ 
ing up at the corners of the streets to rea ) é I 
Hames, sil ul I I ne he iV) I 
so contradi vere the directions that I h f tin 
launched on him Ah, here we are at last I se t, Mrs. G I 
He turned to the right into a small street, sl I l g 
pier and muddier than at ul vet t . I } \ 
a close, dark street that is | i th large t gt ( 
cobble-stones which wouldn t keep in the | t true ] l 
that was bordered | nari wk side } _ I f I { I 
dikes of the ¢ brimming gutt ! t f Ii If M ] rie 
was shut in | ooden and | ses i f t I 
stages of decay None were more tl t put I 
mes hig e { u thie lit vest u t r \ (sy ’ 
tl the memory of the i \ \ ‘ 
bet ‘ them le ) VW > 
ea rhe street was littered t i M G et \\ 
upon which children were pla yg rt 
furiously ; and coming toward him was a | 
rile GANNETTS } man leading a poor wret h to the stati I | h \s | 
It Lp neighborhood You felt that | maudlin with overmuch whisl t ] | 
betore saw it, as you feel dampness in the ‘*It is horrible! he mutters q 
air before you see the falling of the rain segin aside to let the motley i p > l 
ning at a main thoroughfare, the streets ran east Another reference t ] t ) us { M \ ) 
erly to the river, and the nearer they approached bers on the doors, and he { \ ight ft te Johr 
ie worse they grew. At first they seemed to | brick house, the best in t ; i f°G ( I 
e been swept, i the sweeper had forgot the high stone steps, wh ¢ ept ( ‘ \ e 
to rer ve their mountains of ist and mud Then he lifted the iron kn ke that t J t I J Kt 
ck or two farther on the pretense of cleanli clang \ slatternly little girl opened ! é I ] 
ased Stagnant water stood in the gut ‘*Is Mrs. Gannett at home, 1 hil Ss y 
ter little inland lakes, the shores of which were ** Dunno; lives up stairs ,) f ‘ 
etre vith cabl es, potato peelings, and | **Shall | go up? eft ge estat DD 
fragmen ot egg-shel Ashes abounded, the | **Can if vou like : I do not \\ 
ce of dilapidated old barrels overset by mis- ** Hold the door open, then, till I see He LD ty 1 to t ‘ D 
chievous boys for a lark, and the deposit of rusty pinched her cheek, and picked his w: to tl th the eott | 
ittles hastily emptied behind the backs of po foot of the stairs, which were dark and steey I the , I , 
licemne Rubbish shot he was the t Ar ratt st vl - fle he knocked at B J t ~ 
inderstanding eve here \s the streets were first door he came to, the r of k W | \Ve 
so were the houses rh nt t en then Phere is no ans Ile knock 1 I t 
und the new brov stone mar ! B rtol there as no answer lle f d the knob and estate, ¢ | R lucky y . } 
tow Was instructive Phe ere Land sha turned it; the door was locked He groped his girl the ’ 
by, the best of then eed of n need of \ til he reached a second do hii ! W t t k of \ ’ i 
repairs, but not im t leas t The | kn 1 at | f G | a the 
stoops were never scrubbed ‘ ere sel **(Come in,” said a soft ce nicl be tered his \\ her bef 
d m ve] Shutters ore linds rattled hat in hand s ta 
and the doors were genera!lv ope Phe } |. * Excuse me, madam tl a } i Mr. Skint l ‘ ~ 
iarity of these doors as that the uit n paint Mrs. Garnett I Tat fF ru ] \\ 
d a rust et ce No Mrs, Garnett $ re I 
were knockers é ‘ | * Perhaps I have stake he name 1 he } x el | \ ‘ 
borh i ’ s s, though ere pretended to look at a p pr I have It i I na tire must Ine I 
the n ‘ ! me fror sa s Mrs. Gannett—Mrs. Anne Gannett poke t fathe ! I 
tery It would be difficult t me a trade o1 ‘*l am Mrs. Gannett, but my name is Am the last n é ho s 1} 
profession which did not tf . é I ‘ I know a friend of irs, Mrs. Gannett el f I ! I 
was, foi stance, a barbe i eve block, a you are the lady I am looking for—Mrs. W eel 
drug store say for rv t | nd ‘ kins, who lives at Gurney Pla e } at } 
ceries nd groggy pure It w 1 by **Won't you take a chair serve » aot 
Sale to that one of tour corners Was a ** Thank vou, yes Al e proceeded 1 It I I f I I I t 
grogge nd tl f every four basements | leisurely way to divest hims f his cloak, pee B es, I kt 
is sold lt is curious how thirsty these ng round Lim as he unwound the heavy cape We I I hat 
vorhoods | unbuckled the collar, until he had taken ir We | } l re 
rsa the room and its occupant. Sl is what l ca ther I I my 
n piled up i a pretty woman—a slight little ! r father I ‘ lren 
tl vind s of i black eves, and black hair br Your hu | l 
of the same lready round her forehead, and phit I **T an I 4 trem 
ith rounds of beet gray. Her face was care f ! I le 
beet and mutton on ill dressed—not tidily. but carelessly at } I \l . : 
hogs suspended under the awnings outside; ci without taste He ere stri " f I I 
gar stores guarded by wooden Indians, mostly | above the wrist, and she e a short apron, t t I 1 6 
Pp esses in scanty attire, with many feathers | which bits of thread 





in their hair, and bunches of choice Havanas in | and the ravelings of 
their hands: drug stores, with their globes of col- | cloth adhered. A sew 


ored water shining afar; and undertakers’ shops ing-macl 


stood near 





with the invariable baby s reside 


offin, and the dreadful the windoy 








smell of ish hat g about—or is it the odor of which lay a garment 
sickness and death, that forever haunts such neigh- | that she was making, 
borhoods as these? Dreary eno igh at any time, and had dropped whe 
they are drearier than ever oh Sunday, when the she heard the knock 

st ops are closed and the le is suspended It **T fear I interrupt 





isa Day of Rest—for tl rute creation at least you, Mrs, Gannet 
there are no horses , ehicles of any sort *‘Notabit. But ex 
in motion Drawn up close to the sidewalk are | cuse me a minute while 
carts, trucks, and the numbered wons of ** li- I rake the stove 
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censed vendors Something | e, which Snatching a poker 




















$s not silence, is oppressive here: one Is possess- she kneeled hefore the 
ed w u fe g ot desolati It is tt stove in questi wi ! 
by the shambling figures that lounge on the cor vas red-hot on top, and 
ners, an tis imecreased the glimpses { in- odorous vith some 
door life one sees through the windows—glimpses thing baking ‘ 
of faces in damp basements here the light is as ove! und raked the 
darkness, and in cold garrets where the wind | grate vigorousl rt 
huffles through papered nes Drearier thar done, sl 

ull are the tenement houses which have been | apron and turned dowr 
berile e of late urs } Sabels over ! sleeves 

the low wooden buildings a1 | them—-six sto- ‘I hardly know hov 
ries high; two, f six, eight togethe and as | to begin what I have 
many more in the 1 great hives of ck and | to say, emarked her 
mortar, swarming with men, w 1 nd chil- visitor, who had watch 
dren—curious, improvident, wretched bees, who ed her movements wit 
hoard no more honey thar ll last ‘themselves | a curious smile; ** but 
to-day, a1 1 satisty the vner ft their hives to- us I said, I m 
morrow juainted witl your 


hrough these disconsolate neighborhoods—for friend Mrs. Watkins 


there are many of them 








seen plodding his way one 
ber. He was wrapped up in a great cl aw 

itted the weather, and he carried a cane, thoug! shed to | emem 
rather, it seemed, f how tha se. There s beredto you. She i 
a lightness i Ss ste] ot in Keeping with the sort of chent of mine 
too} ss lers and the wrinkles in his n the Roman sense at 
tac | s we of a gentleman, ldy and least—and i 
lean-shaved, but alert d keen, turt g hither seque e ot 

! ther as he walked, that not r might es- | sation with her that I 


cape his eyes, which one would have prot uced nave come t *“EXULSE ME, MSUAM, BUT | AM LOOKING FOR MIs. GARNET! 





6 
except his father. I was too mu f a lady for 
then Chink of it?” She laughed nervously, 





and held out her little hands, | ardened by years 
of the arsest labor. 

** Mrs. Gannett, the 
I mean to discover 


1 


e was foul play somewhere 


—where, 
4“ 


for |} 
, “Y 
**God palsied his Ilving tongue. 


judgm 


but one of the owners was I uid 
struck dumb 
yu amaze me, madam.” 


There was; 


s share of it—he wa 


It 


nt on him for robbing me and my chil- 


was a 


at} 


She set her teeth firmly, and an implacable 


t up into her tender eyes, consuming 
their t s 

i shock me 
ose and walked about uneasily 

1 shall have justice done you—justice. 
5 ] Do you re- 
Why did you not write 


Who we 
member 
to 


re the owners of the vessel ? 

their names ? 

your brother at the time ? 

** You forget that he had cast me off. = 

** Still he was your brother, and you shonld 

have gone to him in your 
**T wrot 





trouble.” 
’ 
ouk 


e him, but he w 1 not answer me.” 


** Perhaps he did not receive your letter 






** It is of no consequence now ; | lived through 
it all—no thanks to him.” 

** He did not get your letter, I say.” 

** Wiry not, pray ?” she asked, sneeringly 

** Because there was more foul play I am 


John Gurney is a hard man, but he 


I don't like him; but I am sure 

















never reached him. He will tell you 

! and you will believe him.” 

‘*T will believe him.” 

**Thank you—for him. I say further that he 
shall right you. is rich, and he shall help 
you anu vour ci 
a we 

** He shall, and you shall let him. I will have 
it so.” " 

He spoke in a passion, as it seemed 

** And I say ‘no!’ 1 will not have my brother 
troubled on my account. He is growing old, 
and has been very sick. Mrs, Watkins fears he 
will not live long.” 

‘She is a fool! He will live for vears But 
he shall smart for his neglect of you.” 

The little woman was roused again 

** Mr. Skinne if that is your name I dis- 
like you. You have tried to set me against my 
father and brother, but you have failed You 
found me ind you leave me wretched 
You are a | un, and i shall never darken 

of ] bserved, a 

me send you my card 

send you our card,” 

ik on, and his hat and 
eaneinhishand. ‘*Good-afternoon, Ann, Any 
word for Martha?’ 

She shut the door his face, and he groped 


his w iy down stairs, chu kling. 
‘Poor girl!” 


The afternoon 





1 deepened, and it was near 














ly dark. The snow, which had ceased at noon 
was falling again in large flakes, that were blown 
hither and thither. hey lodged on his cloak 
but he shook them off occasion ully, looking about 
him as he did so, to make sure that he remem 
bered the way he had come **Confound these 
glasses!” he exclaimed; *‘I can't see through 


V hen fairly ont of Constable's Block 
he stopped and removed them. What a diffe: 
ence they made He was no longer 
the grave, passionless man that he had been, but 
a brisk and hearty old gentleman. 
quisitive Mr. but satisfied John Gurney 

A sudden glare of light struck the windows 
of a low building on the corner, and blinded him 


them now.” 


is looks! 


1} 
inf 


No longer in- 


1 
Skinne! 





He stumbled against a pile of iron boxes piled 
on the walk, but at once recovered himself, with 
a strong expression whi h need not be set down 
here. ‘‘ This, I suppose, is Jackman’s foundry; 
I'll look in a minute 

It was Jackman’s, and the moulders were cast 
ing their day’s work—stalwart men with great 
ladles of molten iron, stopping here to pour the 
metal into the moulds, and stumbling there in 
the gloom. It was darker than midnight; it 
was brighter than noonday—a mingling of light 
and darkness too vivid to be described. And 


throngh all rose the mist and steam of the heated, 
wet of the 
on the 
door was a slight young fellow 


sand, and 
furnace. 


the whit fan in the roar 
threshold of the 
in a blue flannel 
shirt, and a pair of coarse trowsers which were 


Ing Seated 


fastened about his waist with a leather strap 





Bareheaded, and his shirt open at the neck, he 
sat in the wind, and the sweat ran from his brow, 
his face, his breast, his arms—from all over him. 


** You will catch your death of cold, my man,” 
eaxid John Gurney, with a shudder of sympathy 
from under his warm cloak, 

** We never take cold when we cast off.” 

*“Come, Rube.” begrimed 
clapping him on the shoulder, ‘ 
pouring.” 

** Ready, Sam,” and he vanished in the dark- 
ness within 


cried a moulder, 


we must finish 


“So that is my nephew,” said John Gurney 
** He favors his father.” . 

Under he would have 
waited until he could have seen more of the lad: 
at least he would have considered what he could 
do for him. But now he was too full of his sis- 
ter to think of any body else 

** Poor little Ann! 
her a. 

He did not seem to regret it much, however, 
for he smiled and smiled as he strode on, and 
hummed the burden of an old song which sang 
itself in his mind— 


other cirenmstances 


it was a shame to tease 


“ Heigh-ho! eing heigh-ho! unto the green holly !” 


The snow ¢ame down faster, in greater flakes, 
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that lav where they fell. It was making in the 
sloppy streets, and it was making on him and on 
those he passed—the hundreds who brushed 
against him and hurried past him as he plodded 
along leisurely. 

‘*She’s as good as gold,” he murmured, still 
thinking of sister Ann. ‘‘I wonder if Judith 
inter¢ epted her letter.” 

A mile of poor neighborhoods, and he ap- 
proached a better one—a short Place which in- 
tersected the main thoroughfare, and was usual- 
ly crowded at this hour with mechanics and 
shop girls, who made it a short cut to the river 
It was empty that night. 

Not quite. For as he was crossing the street 
he noticed a woman coming toward him, and 
three men going toward her. They were talk- 
ing noisily, and one was unsteady in his gait. 
Not liking their loeks, he hurried up behind 
them, rapidly freeing his right arm from the 
cloak. 

The woman turned aside to let them pass, 
when one darted suddenly forward and seized 
her by the shoulder. 

‘* Let the mort be,” said one of his companions. 

** Nary a let!” and he dragged her toward him 
roughly. 

‘* Be off, you scoundrel !” 
raising his cane. 

‘“*What?” He leered at him in a drunken 
way. 

A heavy blow on his hand was the only an- 
swer. It wasa sharp one, though, for it loosen- 
ed his grip. 

** Here, my child”—he saw at a glance that 
she was a young girl—‘‘I will protect you.” 
And he placed himself before her 

Ihe rough chated his fingers, and consigned 
himself and the ‘‘mort” and the “* bloke” and 
his ** pals” to perdition. 

«Travel, old un—travel,” suggested the least 
brutal of the three, ‘‘or there'll be a mischief 
done ye.” 

** Let me mash him!” 

But now a new actor appeared on the scene, 
and stepped before John Gurney and his charge. 

** Beg your pardon, Sir; but take care of the 
lady, and I'll settle him.” 

He did not look as if he could do it; for, 
though he was young and well built, he was a 
dwart beside his antagonist, who towered above 
him, with a huge bull neck, broad chest, and fists 
like sledge-hammers. 

lhey put up their hands at once and struck 
at each other, the one savagely, the other warily. 
They parried and struck again, and the ruffian 
went down with a thud. 

‘** Let us see it out, my dear!” John Gurney 
was excited and delighted, for, old as he was, 
there was young blood in his veins. 

Ihe brute picked himself up, and his fellows 
drew farther off to give him more room, ‘‘ Won't 
he fetch him now?” ‘Oh, I guess not!” were 
their sarcastic remarks, 

He seemed to think so himself, for he struck 
out again, and more savagely than before, full in 
the face of his enemy, who suddenly ducked un- 
der and gave him a tremendous upper cut, which 
lifted him otf his feet. 

He picked himself up again, sullen and dan- 
gerous 

‘Now for it!” thought John Gurney, who 
watched him narrowly, prepared to take part in 
the fight if it was necessary. 

**Go in, Bull!” 

The Bull rushed in, not with his hoofs raised, 
but with his head down, plunging against his 
master. It was a clever dodge, but it failed; 
for a knee driven up into his face and a tremen- 
dous left-hander between the eyes tumbled him 
over backward. 


streets. 


cried John Gurney, 


‘**The cops! Bingavast in the darkmans!’ 
His seconds took to their heels and left him 
dead, for all they knew or cared. 

** Now, my dear,” said John Gurney ; but the 
girl had vanished. He turned to his new friend. 
**Sir, I thank you. You have done me a great 
service.” 

** Don't mention it. 
tice.” 

** Here is my card, Sir. 

** You are very kind.” 

They touched their hats to each other and 
parted. 

** A brave young fellow!” thonght the elder. 

** A nice old gentleman !” thought the younger. 

*“*Who is he?” said John Gurney as he hur- 
ried homeward. ‘‘ His face is familiar te me. 
I know I have seen it before.’ 


I was in want of a little 





pre 


Come and see me.” 


GURNEY & CO. AT HOME. 

It was Christmas-eve, and the thoroughfares 
that lead to such neighborhoods as Constable's 
Block were crowded. ‘The crowds were made 
up of poor people, who were enjoying themselves 
for one night in the year. It was Saturday 
night as well as Christmas-eve, and they had 
their Sunday marketing as well as their presents 
to buy. Fathers and mothers went to market, 
leaving their children at home—went to market 
together with full purses which were soon emp- 
tied, and with empty baskets which were soon 
filled—filled with sirloin and porter-house steaks, 
with sugar, raisins, and crackers, and with fat 


turkeys, if the money held ont, and with chickens 


if it did not. But no; the turkeys were carried 
by hand with their long necks dangling, and their 
bills tapping on the pavement. But besides the 
stomachs to be filled on the morrow, there were 
stockings to be filled that night, hanging at the 
foot of beds and on the backs of chairs—little 
stockings belonging to little folks, who lay awake 
with expectation, and dropped asleep late to 
dream of Santa Claus coming down chimney 
with his arms full of toys. So they strolled from 
the markets to the toy-shops—fathers and mo- 
thers. elder brothers and sisters, and priced and 
chatfered and selected and rejected, and finally 
purchased a world of wooden dolls and tin sol- 
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diers, little tables and wee dishes, and whole 
orchestras of drums, trumpets, and whistles. 
Nor did they forget to visit the confectioners, 
who drove a brisk trade in taffy, pea-nut, and 
molasses, and in variegated broken candies. One 
saw then why the men wore over-coats with such 
roomy pockets, and why both men and women 
were so cheery. ‘They were masking their chil- 
dren happy; they were thinking of the days 
when they were children; they were touched by 
the spirit of the time. ‘They were keeping 
Christmas-eve. 

It was Christmas-eve, and the great thorough- 
fare that branches through such neighborhoods 
as Burlington Row was crowded. ‘The ‘crowd 
was made up of rich people, who were enjoying 
themselves, | suppose, though not so heartily as 
their poor neighbors. ‘There was no marketing 
to be done, for one thing—the servants had at- 
tended to that: there were no toys to be pur- 
chased, for they had been sent home in the 
afcernoon, and were already arranged on the 
Christmas-tree, which was soon to be lighted up. 
There might have been, though, an errand or two 
tobe done. Perhaps the classic bronze statuette 
had gone astray, the cuckoo clock had flown else- 
where. Perhaps the diamond ear-rings were not 
so brilliant as they expected, and there was still 
time to change them for the solitaire; or the 
bracelets were inferior to the other pair, which 
they thought they could not afford, though of 
course they could, and weuld now, if they were 
not gone. ‘There is no end of errands which can 
be made on Christmas-eve. Splendor and Beau- 
ty and Pleasure sing to us then in the streets— 


“Sing to our spirits ditties of no tone,” 


melodies of color and form, epithalamiums in 
gold and gems and flowers, and bacchic songs in 
the generous vintages of Champagne and Bur- 
gundy. Most artful of sirens, who can resist 
your enchantments—on Christmas-eve ? 

It was Christmas-eve, and John Gurney was 
at home. Not in Gurney Place, as of late years, 
but in the old house which was formerly the win- 
ter residence of the family. It stood in what 
was once the fashionable neighborhood, Amity 
Avenue, and what was still a good one; a wide, 
well-swept street, to which faded Gentility clung, 
refusing to be elbowed out of it by prosperous 
and ambitious Trade. A large brick mansion, 
with the old-fashioned fan-light over the door, 
long windows on each side, with iron balconies, 
and a court leading to the stable. He was in the 
parlor of other days, a spacious room, with heavy 
mahogany doors, and furniture resembling that 
described in Gurney Place. He stood with his 
back to the fire which was blazing on the hearth 
—stood like a host waiting the arrival of his 
guests. A bit of a dandy in his youth, he was 
behind the time as regards dress, for he wor 
blue coat with brass buttons, a flowered silk neck- 
cloth, and embroidered vest, with tight trowsers 
and shoes. Add to this a clumsy chain with 
heavy seals of red gold, and a large seal ring on 
his finger, and we have the man sartorially. For 
the man himself, we have seen what he was, so 
far; outwardly calm, he was inwardly anxious 
and expectant; so much so, that he had been 
walking up and down the room like an impatient 
sentinel who wonders why he is not relieved. He 
rose early that morning, and dispatched two mes- 
sengers—one to Burlington Row, with a broad 
envelope, addressed, 


** Mr. Hugh Trevor & Family ;” 


the other to Constable’s Block, with 
envelope, addressed, 





a similar 


** Mrs. Ann Gannett & Family 


Each contained this card : 


Gurney f Co.. 
At Home. 
Chustmas-cve. 


Amity Avenue. 


Had they been delivered correctly, and what 
would be the result? It was of this that John 
Gurney was thinking; this was the problem that 
he was trying to solve. And naturally enough, 
when we remember that it was this alone which 
had brought him to town, and made him hunt up 
his sisters after his long estrangement. He want- 
ed to be at home once more with his kindred; no 
longer John Gurney lenely and discontented, but 
happy John Gurney, the head of the family as 
well as the house, which would soon, perhaps, 
have somebody besides himself to represent its 
mythical ‘*Co.” Did he want too much ? 

"The bell rang while he stood musing by the 
fire, and the colored servant who answered it re- 
turned with a card on which was k's own name 
—*‘* Mr. John Gurney.” 

‘*Why do you bring me this ? 
to you?” 

“<Genelman at the door, Sah.” 

** Ask him what it means.”’ 

** He said, Sah, you gaved it to him, and tole 
him to call.” 

“Ah! I remember. Say I am engaged to- 
night, but will be glad to see him to-morrow.” 

‘The servant returned with a second card 

“©* Mr. John Gurney Trevor.’ Show him i 
at once.” 

A young gentleman entered whom John Gur- 
ney immediately recognized. 

“*T knew I had seen you before, but I could 
not tell where. It was little Jack who saved his 
old uncle from a thrashing.” 


Who gave it 
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**T don’t know that, Sir, but I am Jack. 
tle Jack, if you will.” 

‘*How you have grown! 
low you are! 
hand.” 

‘They shook hands heartily. 

** Where did you learn to handle your bunch 
of fives so well? I am afraid you hurt our 
friend the other night.” 

** Not rauch—not so much as the papers said. 
They reported our little ‘ mill’ the next morning: 


Lit- 


What a stout fel- 
A real Gurney! Give me your 


“* DANGEROUS ASSAULT. —: 
lock, the noted English pugilist of Birmingham, known 
in the annals of the P. ‘a as the Brummagem Bull, was 
proceeding quietly on his way alone last evening 
through Short Cut Place, he was assaulted by a crowc 
of ruffians. He defended himecif bravely, but, being 
disabled at the commencement by a slung-shot in the 
hands of one of the desperadoes, he was eventually 
obliged to succumb to numbers. The perpetrators of 
this outrage were a gang of roughs, instigated to their 
dastardly work by the backers of the Chicago Chicken, 
who is soon to meet Mr. Bullock in the arena The 
police are on their track.’ 






Mr. William Bul- 


**What do you think of that, Sir, as a speci- 
men of reporting? You, I suppose, were the 
hoary desperado with the slung-shot—viz., your 
cane—and myself the remainder of the gang. 
Funny, wasn’t it ?” 

‘*Very,” said John Gurney, with a laugh. 
** But where are the others, Jack? I sent a card 
to the house this morning, inviting you all to 
meet me here ¢o-night. You got it?” 

‘* It came, Sir,” answered his nephew, soberly. 

** They are coming?” 

No answer. 

‘‘They are not coming, then?” John Gur- 
ney’s face fell as he said this. ‘‘ I am very, very 
sorry. I hoped my advances toward a reconcili- 
ation would have been met kindly Your fa- 
ther—” 

‘**Ts in Washington,” hastening to exculpate 
his father from blame. 

** Your mother ?” 

**Uncle John, your card reached us while we 
were at breakfast. Mother said she wouldn't 
come, and Percy said she should. They were 
squabbling over it when I left the table, and I 
have not seen them since. We are a bad lot, 
Sir; and the less you have to do with us the bet- 
ter.” 

‘*T won't believe it. Your mother is an 
with me about something, but she'll come here 
I wish she had come round to-night.” 

** So do i, Sir.” 

The tone of his voice touched his uncle, who 
answered, cheerfully, ‘‘ Well, when we can’t have 
what we would we must have what wecan. You 
are here ; that’s something ; the others will follow 
in time. But tell me, John—is your father as 
prosperous as he seems ?” 

‘*T suppose so, but really I don’t know. 
haven't much head for business, Percy says. He 
has. Mother declares that he has made us what 
we are. If IL ask, ‘Who did this?’ ‘ Percy did 
it.” If I ask, ‘Who will do that?’ ‘Percy will 
do it.’ It is all Percy with her. You didn’t 
meet him the other day ?” 

““No. Your mother said I ought to know 
him. What do you say ?” 

**T don't think much of any of the Trevors,” 
he said, lightly. ‘*‘ But Percy is smart, and al- 
ways was, though something of a prig. Proper, 
moral, and all that, with a horror of slang. Bat, 
Uncle John” —he spoke very gravely now—‘*‘ I 
have neglected to thank you for one thing; and 
as none of us has had the grace to recognize it, 
let me do so. My poor sister—God bless you, 
Sir, for your kindness to her.” 

The tears came into his eyes, and he was yot 
ashamed of them. His uncle took his hand and 
squeezed it silently. 

The door-bell rang again, and 
ant answered it. 

‘Mrs. Cannot, Sah 

“ Ann!” 

* John!” 

** Here!” 
her toward him, and strained her to his heart. 
‘* Forgive me, sister, forgive me.” He patted 
her head as he used to do when she was a girl, 
and shut his eyes to keep the tears back, but the 
rebellious drops would fall. 

She was the first to break the silence. 

‘This is Ruth, John.” And she led toward 
him a pretty little woman, who timidly extended 
her fingers. 

** Good-evening, my dear.” 

** And this is Reuben.” 

Reuben bowed stiffly, but refused to be led up. 

** Good-evening, Mr. Gannett,” said John Gur- 
ney, coldly. Then remembering himself he 
turned to his other nephew and namesake. ‘‘I 
beg your pardon. Ann, this is your nephew 
John—Judith’s son.” 

** Good-evening, aunt.” 

** Your cousin— Ruth.” 

He started, but bowed politely. 

** Mr. Gannett,” indicating him. 

**T am happy to meet yon, Sir. 

Mr. Gannett bowed stiffly again, but said no- 
thing. There was a look of dissatisfaction in 
his face which he took no pains to conceal. He 
cast his eve round him furtively, and every thing 
upon which it fell appeared to irritate him. He 
was especially irritated with his cousin —why, it 
would have puzzled him to tell. Perhaps it was 
because he was so well dressed and so well bred. 
A sense of their inferiority to the rich is one of 
the penalties which the poor have to pay for be- 
ing poor, and Reuben Gannett was paying his 
penalty—settling in a moment the accumulated 
debt of years. 

** Mother,” whispered Ruth, turning her head 
the direction of her cousin, *‘that was the 
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again the serv- 


, and her family.” 


he cried, with emotion. He drew 
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in 
gentleman.’ 
** Don't vou remember 
Jack of his uncle. 
** Now that I look at her carefully—yes. Why, 
my dear, we have met before.” ss” j 
** Yes, uncle.” 
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Sir?” inquired 
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EVREUX. 

‘A coMPLETE change has taken place in the 
situation at Evreux he valley of the Eure has 
been cleared of troops, and the National Guards 
the enemy at Evreux. The peas- 
antry assist with much enthusiasm, and actively 


are repening 
pursue the Prussians 

Such was the telegram from Tours, November 
23, informing the public that the tide of this ter- 
rible war had reached another of the beautiful 
Normandy towns. , 

A more peaceful and prosperous town than 
Evreux is rarely seen. The view on page 4 
was taken near to the railway station, with the 
town spreading itself out along the bottom of a 
valley surrounded by richly cultivated hills. | 

Evreux, which is of very ancient origin, was 
once made into a county under the rule of the 
Dukes of Normandy. Although burned by Henry 
I., of England, and plundered and devastated by 
Purtiere-Aveuste in the twelfth century, yet 
it not only recovered itself in the course of time, 
but became stronger and more powerful than 
evel Its fine old Cathedral is prominent from 
every point of view—its beautiful spire, called 
the Clocher d’Argent, or Silver Steeple, from the 
mixture of wood and lead of which it is formed, 
being 220 feet in height from the ground. This 
was not built till 1826. 

After the Cathedral the church of the ancient 
bl of St. Taurin is the most worthy of note, 
both for its interesting architectural features and 
for the magnificence of its painted windows. 

The belfry, or clock tower, to the left of the 
Cathedral in the sketch, is of a remarkably ele- | 
gant form, being square at the base and octag- | 
rhe bell hung | 
within it is very ancient, and is now used as an | 
alarm-bell in case of fire in the town or environs. | 

hronghout the town of Evreux the cleanli- | 
ness .nd regularity of the streets are striking pe- 
cularities, and the promenade on the road to 
Caen, planted with tall poplars, is a grand feature. 

Evreux has changed hands several times dur- | 
ing the piesent war, and at latest accounts was 
occupied by the French, with the Prussians in 
force at a little town a few miles to the west of 
e city 
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WON—NOT WOOED. 


By the Author of “Carlyon’s Year,” “One of the 
Family,” ‘‘A Beggar on Horseback,” “‘ Bred 
in the Bone,” etc., etc. 
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CHAPTER I 
LIFE AT ‘‘ THE GRAND.” 


Ir is probable that even so energetic a demon 
as Asiuwaeus would in these days decline to take 
the roofs off one of our populous towns to pleasure 
any mortal. But in default of so vast an opera 
tion «¢ wepan, he might now obtain a microcosm 
of human life by comparatively simple means. In 
the months of August or September he need only 
visit one of our fashionable sea-Londons, and lift 
the highly decorated roof from one of their Grand | 
Hotels. Like a bee-keeper, through his cunning | 
slidy of glass, he might then look down on the 
uncouscious human hive, and mark every variety 
of the species, from the queen-bee to the drone. 
For in the matter of these hage caravanseras we 
are becoming less English and more American 
yearly. Whole families take up their quarters 
theve for the season, or at least a portion of it, 
asinahome. Within it the whole work or play 

s for the time carried on, independent 
ly of the world without. 
dine together daily at its table d'hdéte They 
dance together in its giant ball-room. They 
saunter out together to make love or friend 
ship. or to play at croquet—an ocenpation 80 
eu.rancing that it seems with some folks to sup- | 
ply the place of both emotions—on its well- | 
trimmed lawns, or on the silver sands that 
fringe them. 


of society 


Hundreds of persons 
I 


As acquaintanceship and con- 
tiguity beget familiarity, the Sympathetic coa- 
lesce, the Antagonistic withdraw from one an- 
other; cliques and coteries are formed ; 
their ‘* favorites’ 


all have 
and their ‘‘ aversions ;”’ just as 
happens in any large family beneath an ordinary 
roof, and the game of life begins as usual upon 
the ruins of convention, Picnic-parties are made 
up at dinner for the morrow, or riding or driving 
excursions are arranged ; over all which matters | 
the fair sex reign supreme. But in the smoking- | 
rooms on the basement these despots are dis- 
cussed with considerable freedom, and those of 
their subjects who are most slavish above-stairs 
are invariably the most audacious beneath. There 
are often plots and schemes going on, too, of a | 
more serious sort than even the love-makings 

which are sometimes very serious also); for 

with many men pleasure i 
for business, 








is only a gay cloak 
Then up in the bachelors’ quar- 
ters, on the fourth-floor or so, there is a good | 
deal of gambling late at night, when the angels | 
who are fitfully using their ivory hair-brushes 
before the looking-glass—having sent their poor 
abigails to bed, for merey’s sake, or in order that 
they might feed on their sweet thoughts alone 
imagine that their swains of the ball-room are 
dreaming of them. 

The abigails themselves, it is probable, are also 
not without their thoughts. ‘The waiters at The 
Grand ave always polyglot, and afford an inter- | 
esting study; and if it were not for the vulgarity 
of concerning ourselves with such small people, 
one might well be tempted to speculate upon 
what Mary thinks of Signor Saffi, at present 
attached as waiter to the first-floor, and there- 
fore to her master’s family, but once a red-shirted 
patriot, in the service of Garibaldi, whom (he tells 
her) ‘* he love next to woman ;” or of Don Rod 
rigo, the third cook, who is really a first-rate hand 
at an omelet, and who boasts to her of being a 
nobleman in his own country, and of the accom- 
plishment of the guitar. The first suit of apart- 


| guerite. 


ments which that impudent Asmodeus would pre- 
sent to our notice (if we had the hardihood to 
take advantage of his offer) would be the bowers 
of Mary und her sisterhood, the native or import 
ed servant-maids, without whom—so let us not 
despise them—the machinery of life at The Grand 
would be out of gear indeed. Her mirror is not 
a swing one, like that of her young mistress, but 
a small square of glass, difficult, even by the ad- 
ventitious aid of her work-box, to prop at a prop- 
er angle for the due contemplation of her charms ; 
her hair-brush—for she does not possess a pair 
of them—is of commonest deal, her chignon is 
less ample, if more glossy, than that which re- 
poses upon the laced dressing-table of Miss Mar- 
But the thoughts of the two girls run 
in the same channel, and are, indeed, identical. 
It is spring-time with both of them, and the ten- 
der flower of love adorns each bosom equally, 
The romance of the attic is as enthralling as that 
of the second-floor, and, indeed, to the philosoph- 
i: observer, infinitely more so; for the way of life 
is not made smooth for Mary as it is for Miss Mar- | 
guerite, and it will be set, poor soul! with many 
asnare. Her very beauty, which, in her young 
mistress’s case, is but a source of pride, is with 
her one of peril also. Her mother is far away, | 
in her straw-roofed village cottage, praying to 
God, perhaps, to preserve her child, but little 
knowing to what temptations she is exposed ; 
while Marguerite has not only “‘ dear mamma” 
herself, a model of propriety, but a deputy-mo- 
ther also, when so-called necessity requires it, in 
a chaperen of rigid, and yet discriminating vir- | 
tue. God see thee safely through the dangers 
of the servants’ hall and of the bachelors’ quar- 
ter, Mary, and ..ave mercy upon those who would 
harm thee for their selfish pleasure! This story 
is devoted to good society, and will have little to 
do with such as thou. 

The strata of apartments in The Grand (as 
the good people of Shingleton always term the 
hotel, from pride in its colossal proportions and | 
renown quite as much as for shortness) are, ot 
course, in inverse ratio to the social rank of their 
inhabitants. The lowest portion (beginning, 
that is, with the first-floor) is devoted to those 
who pay the highest prices, anu require the best | 
accommodation—to families who occupy large 
private sitting-rooms, or to opulent couples who | 
choose to indulge themselves in that luxury; | 
then come the apartments of the bachelors, with | 
snug little parlors, from which the tobacco smoke 
goes upward, and does not in reality annoy Ma- 
terfamilias at all, although she sniffs occasion- 








| ally, ia reprobation of such disgusting practices, 


and can not think how her Angelina can ‘‘ put 
up with” Edwin's pipe. 

‘**In my young days, my dear, f can only say 
that if your papa, when he was paying his atten- 
tions to me, had ventured into my presence with 
a pipe in his mouth, I’d have—” 

** Well, what wou/d you have done, dear mam- 
ma ?” inquires Angelina, with a toss of her head. 
Even in this early stage she flatters herself she 
knows how to manage her own Edwin (already 
acquired by engagement, though not yet in his 
ring- fence), and resents maternal interference. 
‘*What would you have done with papa and his 
pipe ?” 

**T wonld have put it out for him, Angelina.” 
‘*T do sometimes, mamma, for Edwin, or at | 

} 
| 


least”—here she blushes in the most bewitching 
manner—‘*‘ it goes out of itself while we are— 
talking. But I don’t dislike the smell of smoke 
myself, do you know!” | 

‘Above the bachelors’ quarter, or contained in 
it, are the apartments occupied by the ‘* pension- | 
ers” of the establishment—those who have no 
private sitting-rooms, and who live at fixed 
charges by the day or week, using the table 
d’héte and all the advertised advantages of the 
establishment. These are by far the most nu- 
merous class; and their custom keeps The Grand | 
** going” at unfashionable times, when the huge 
empty creature would otherwise double up and 
collapse like a burst balloon, and from the same 
cause—the rent. It-is for,these that the mighty 
coffee-room exists, and the common drawing- 
room, from which last are chiefly drawn the 
belles of the ball-room ; for the occupants of the 
private suits are often too exclusive to mix in 
dancing assemblies, ‘‘ where nobody knows who 
is who,” though even they will occasionally leave 
their Olympian heights and selected ambrosia for 
the table d’héte and public fare. 

Even when Asmodens has shown us all, from 
attic to ground-floor, there is much of The Grand 
still to be-explored. Beneath the basement are | 
vast halls, such as Egyptian kings might not dis- | 
dain as places of sepulture, but where, it is dark- | 
ly whispered, that great army of martyrs, the | 
waiters, occupy as they can and space permits. 
he (rand never shuts its portals; however full, 
its greedy maw is always agape for guests; and, 
in seasons which the management calls ‘‘ good,” 
there is no apartment so humble but that it is 
snatched from the slave who tenants it, and, be- 
ing swept and garnished, is given up to visitors, 
and paid for by the foot. Then it is that Saffi 
camps once more —not, indeed, in the open fields, 
as of yore, but in the smoking-room, to which | 
he can not retire until the latest wassailer has 
left it free; and Don Rodrigo dreams of his an- 
cestral greatness beneath the shadow of the bill- 
iard-table. 

What do they think, I wonder, of life at The 
Grand? What calling do they follow, and where, 
when the three months which constitute the sea 
London season are over, and all of them, save 
some half a dozen, are disarmed of tray and nap- 
kin, and disbanded? What secrets do they hide 
beneath those snow-white waistcoats? What 
Gil Blas life-histories must they not have to tell, 
beside which that of Bullion Esquire, and fami 
ly, on the first-floor, whom they serve, is a pale 
and ineffectual story! The gentleman who first 











fellow ; but it is certain that he was a cautious 
one, and spoke within limits. 

However, let us have done with waiters 

If ever I seem to concern myself with low com- 
pany, it is that devil Asmodeus who leads me 
into it. Pace Burke, pace Mr. Mudie. For 
myself, I am never so happy as when (which is 
more seldom than I could wish) I stretch my 
legs under the mahogany of a person of title. 
This narrative, I repeat, is one of good society ; 
a fiction, if not of the first-class, at least of the 
first-floor. 

On the first-floor of The Grand. then, and in 
an apartment furnished after the foreign fashion 
(which our hotel affects), with much gilding and 
many mirrors ; with bright cornices on the ceil- 
ing, and a gay flowery scroll upon the lofty wails ; 
with sofas of yellow damask (or what looks like 
damask), and with window doors that are open- 
ed wide upon a b»!cony overlooking the sea—sit 
three of our dromatis persone. It is as pretty a 
picture as you can imagine, for the folks in the 
fore-ground (which does not always happen in 
portrait drawings) are as fine and elegant as are 
the accessories. ‘These are two ladies and a gen- 
tleman, whose united ages (as the newspaper cor- 
respondent delights to write when dismissing 
ancient people to their graves) do not exceed that 
of one sexagenarian. ‘The elder lady—if it may 
be admissible to apply a term so suggestive of 
age to so youthful a creature—is plump and dark 
as a daughter of Spain; so dark, indeed, that 
when you hear her companions call her “ Ju’ 
(as they do for love and brevity, her name being 
Julia) you might easily think it a playful ref 
erence to her complexion. She is of exquisite 
beauty, and though she does her best to assume 
the air of a matron, can not be more than twen- 
ty years of age. ‘The younger girl, who is but 
eighteen, presents as striking a contrast to her as 
their common youth and beauty permit ; her com- 
plexion is fair as a lily, though not pale; her look 
is bright and fresh as the morn; she has no cares 
nor fears, nor, indeed, has Ju; but the latter has, 
or imagines she has, her ‘‘ responsibilities,” from 
which this other young life is as yet wholly free. 
Her name is Mabel, but they call her, rightly, 
** May.” The merry English month that heralds 
summer was never better typified by human form. 
There is a breezy air about her that scatters 
wholesomeness ; her smile is gracious sunshine, 
and her tears, near to those tender lids, and loyal 
to the first touch of pity, are still more gracious 
rain; her words are no grossdiamonds and pearls, 
as in the fairy tale, but flowers of innocence and 
courtesy ; she uses no other, nor has need to use, 
for ‘* May it is with ‘ May’ from head to heel.” 

The man—to drop at once from this elevation 
—is a well-looking young fellow enough ; fair- 
haired, bronze-cheeked, and with a neat mus- 
tache, the silkiness of which acquits it of any ac- 
quaintance with the razor. He is standing in a 
well-known national attitude, with his back to 
the fire-place—though, of course, there is no fire, 
since it is late in August—regarding these two 
angels with a look of confident mastership on his 
handsome face, which, to a male looker-on, had 
there been such, would have been most aggra- 
yating and intolerable. 

The wretch is upon his honey-moon with both 
of them. 
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CHAPTER II. 
AT THE TABLE D’HOTE. 


Lest the line we have last written should be 
liable to misconstruction, let us hasten at once 
to explain that Mr. Frederick Pennant, the gen- 
tleman just introduced to our readers, though 
traveling on his honey-moon with two young 
ladies, is the husband of but one of them. He 
is a young English barrister, and no Mormon. 
Ju is his wife, a bride of five weeks old or so, 
whom he is about to take with him to Hong 
Kong, where he has an appointment; and May, 
or Mabel, Denham is his sister-in-law. ‘she mar- 
ried pair had been so very happy together that 
it had suggested to them the making others hap- 
py—an idea so rare in practice as to be obscure, 
and perhaps incomprehensible, when stated. But 
the fact was that May and Ju had grown up to- 
gether side by side, like white and red rose ona 
single stem, twin buds of sisterhood, with no 
mother to expend their wealth of love upon ; 
and being co-heiresses in that respect they had 
lavished it upon one another. Lapped in bliss, 
then, as she was with her Frederick, the bride 
had not been unmindfal of the sister left in the 
dull Berkshire vicarage, but had invited her to 
be their guest at The Grand. It was a life al- 
together novel to Mabel Denham, anc the pres- 
ent was her first day of it. There were children 
in the house in plenty; the patter of little feet 
along the balcony is audible now within the room, 
and childish laughter mingles with the soft sigh 
of the sea. But not a heart even among them is 
lighter or more glad than May’s. Whatever her 
eye falls upon ministers to her pleasure—the 
stretch of summer sea without, flecked with white 
sails, as is the blue air above with white-winged 
gulls; the harbor, which the flowing tide is fill- 
ing; the narrowing sands, on which the boys are 
racing their ponies ; nay, even the painted room 
with its gay fittings, so different from the vicar- 
age parlor (though that has its own soberer and 
homelier charms), affords her joy. 

‘**T wish dear papa were here,” is her only re 
gretful thought. It seems so selfish to enjoy all 
this without him, though she has not left him a!l 
alone, since an old college friend is his guest, 
whose company over a pipe, to say truth, he in- 
finitely prefers to any thing in the way of pleas- 
ure which Shingleton has to offer him. 

** Well, Ju,” observed Mr. Frederick, with 
that provoking air of proprietorship of his, ‘‘I 
suppose we must take May to the table d’hote to- 
day? She won't like being shut up here alone 


observed that one half the world did not know | with an old married couple like ourselves, eh ?’ 
**Oh, indeed, Fred, I shall’ be quite happy 


how the other half lived may have been a clever 
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here,” remonstrated Mabel. ‘* Why, what ck 
you suppose I care for, beyond Ju's company 
and yours ?” 

‘Thank you, miss, for that after-thought,’ 
returned the young man, bowing demurely ; then, 
in a bantering tone, ‘‘ I can not, of course, tell 
at present whose company you will prefer to ours, 
my dear ; but there is a great choice of eligible 
young men below-stairs—” 

** Frederick, for shame !” interrupted his wife 
don't put such things into the child’s head. J 
won't have it done.” 

‘* Why, dear me, I thought she came here on 
purpose !” exclaimed Frederick, with innocent 
amazement. ‘* Didn’t your good papa write and 
say—lI should have the letter somewhere”—and 
here this rogue pretended to search his pock 
ets—‘‘ that life at The Grand would afford the 
best chance in the world for getting her off his 
hands for good ?” 

** You wicked wretch, how dare you!” cried 
May ; and both the sisters made a simultaneous 
dart at the offender. But Fred was in the bal- 
cony in a moment, where he could not be pur- 
sued, since it was a public and exposed position, 
common, indeed, to all the sitting-rooms on the 
same floor. 

‘*My dearest Ju,” exclaimed he, from this 
post of vantage, but taking care to throw his 
voice well within the room, ‘‘if you will bring 
May out here, I will introduce her at once to 
Mr. Flint. He is sitting in his American chair 
here, with his hat off, and looks exceedingly 
well.” 

‘* A most hideous old creature, who believes 
in nothing,” whispered Ju to May, with a toss 
of her head. 

‘* Your good papa made no restriction as to 
religious faith,” continued Fred, confidentially. 
** * Youth and beauty,” he writes, ‘ are not so im- 
portant as a large and assured income.’ His 
letter is full of good and wise reflections. ‘It 
is never too early,’ says he, ‘ for a girl to have 
an object in life.’ Now Mr. Flint is decidedly an 
object. 7 

‘*T am quite sure that dear papa wrote no- 
thing of the sort,” exclaimed May, indignantly. 

‘* Now that’s very well said,” cried Fred, ap- 
provingly, and softly clapping his hands; *‘ there 
was an air of innocent simplicity in your man- 
ner, too, that reminds me of your sister's early 
days. Ju angled for me successfully with that 
very bait. ‘1 am afraid,’ she used to say, ‘ that 
my good papa will never be induced to part 
with me, dear Frederick. He has no plots and 
schemes for my future, as some fathers have.’ ” 

Here a dextrous movement was effected 
against the common enemy. As Fred stepped 
back to avoid an angry pat, that might have 
killed a butterfly, from his wife’s fingers, they 
closed upon the handle of the French window, 
and shut him out; at the same moment Mabel 
did the like with the other window. ‘This dou- 
ble-action escape-movement of theirs was, in fact, 
perfectly successful, and their persecutor began 
at once to sue for peace. 

** It is very cold, my dears, out here,” pleaded 
he, flattening his handsome features against the 
pane, and affecting to shiver in that sunny air. 

‘*That is why we have shut the windows,” 
answered the bride; and at this happy repartee 
the sisters langhed a langh together with a richer 
music in it than any instrument which man’s 
contrivance ever compassed. 

‘“T am not well, dears,” continued the exile, 
plaintively. 

** You don't look well, I do assure you, with 
vour nose flattened like that, Sir,” replied the 
relentless bride. 

“It is to you I speak, sweet May,” continued, 
Fred, in mock Shakspearian strain, ‘‘ and not to 
that inexorable Jew. The air is piercing cold, 
and I have a little bald place on the top of my 
crown, which has come since marriage. It is 
not trouble, as (since you know her) you may 
think ; she tore ont a handful of hair in one of 
her tantrums.” 

““You are a wicked story-teller, Sir,” said 
Mabel, coming close up to the window 

**]T shonld like to do it of all things,” said 
Fred, affecting to misunderstand her; ‘‘ only I 
daren’t without Ju’s leave. May wants me to 
kiss her, Ju; the window is between us, and 
glass is a non-conductor. May 1?” 

** You wicked, conceited creature !” cried Ma- 
bel. Then, turning to her sister with a blush, 
‘«]’m sure I wanted nothing of the sort, Ju.” 

** Of course you didn’t, my darling,” said the 
bride, with assuring gravity ; ‘it is only one of 
Fred’s absurd jokes, I know.” 

‘*Won’'t she let us?” continned Fred, with 
earnestness. ‘‘] can’t hear what she says, but 
she looks angry.” ‘Then, in solemn tones, he 
added, ‘* Mr. Flint’s compliments, and might he 
peep through the window and see Mrs. Frederick 
Pennant looking angry? He says he can’t be- 
lieve it.” 

At which Ju, melted to the core, opened the 
window, and let the flatterer in. 

It was very simple fooling, doubtless ; but they 
were very happy, these young people, and quite 
as pleased with one another (and, perhaps, even 
more so) as though they had each uttered the 
most cutting witticisms. Frederick had really a 
pleasant vein of humor of his own, and the girls 
had an excellent substitute for wit in their light 
hearts and high spirits. It was altogether an 
afternoon to be remembered, not for its bright- 
ness and its gayety, but for the careless happi- 
ness which made it bright and gay. ‘To one at 
least of the actors in that little farce the memory 
of it was often destined to recur ; not to provoke 
the ancient mirth, alas! but to present a type of 
palmy days gone by and lost forever. Which 
of ourselves has not some similar reminiscence ? 
Upon whose ear falls not, more sad than any 
knell, the far-off eeho of laughter, which death 
—or worse, which wretchedness—has hushed for- 
ever ? 
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It was, however, but the g-bell of The t this ry ont the t 
Gr i which put a stop to these young people's eT siste , ntentedly pe the r 
mirth on this occasion, or rather gave it a new 1 we we expect t } . p ‘ f ® ~~ 2 
direction May was certainly to go with them Are tl t ’ ‘ . 
to the table d’hote; but what was she to wear? ed ther ast t ' ¢ . 
Fred suggested a white frock with red ribbons vhich the s l 1 ; 
and a coral necklace, since there was nothing wind lifts and lets fall his sudder lemand I ar 
like a childlike simplicity ‘*She should let upon her frightened wits, just as she was « tinent « I ‘ ye . sto 
down her back hai if she has any Here deavoring to collect them, was too much for her m pT sed a h e a 
being thumped e apologized ‘* How should J She did not know whether the stranger was « ul } h wife | . - “ae . . 
know? Ju has none save what I bought for her or young, nice-looking or a fright; but she fel They ar t it s at M Dos - 
I've got the bill In fact, this impudent young an exceeding terror of him, and decided that if Flint. with + 1 decis t ‘ . 5 
fellow was so incorrigible that they refused to such a state of things as this was “ going int pure Caucasiatr would be ndsonm 
listen to him Mabel Denham had, indeed, no | society,” she would much rather have remained | but fi s tem] f t ar A 
great choice of dresses, and all she had were as | outside it ger 7 t 
well known to her sister as the fl beds i ** There is a considerable talent hidden in that him if stares at ¥ y e that I wi i 
their home garden ; but the occasi vas moment napkin,” said a sl , sol te e indig nt } i as Mr. } t z o~ . 
ous, and needed ll their deliberation At last vere spoken behind he r | h, pool Ci t ¢ 7 a 
the blue was fixed upon nd in the blue May brother-in-law, and she fel = sopher I it t 
presently appeared, as bewitching as any tenant | er for not addressing het s 5 that voutl ( 
of the cerulean. She w st sufficiently nerv n his tone which seemed t Far . 
ous and timid, ‘ PINK and palpitating t make ceived her confusion, and 
one long to comfort and reassure he Her I But perhaps wl at please HOME AND FOREIG GOSSIP , 
pearance was enough to make a knight-errant mark was neither that n ‘ t 
out of the merest attorney uccents were evidently those of an old man. Stanpive on the thres i 
The gallant Frede k had provided a fitting vhich greatly reassured her Indeed, when she trospective glance, and t r tt Fit I M 
flower for the adornment of « f their heads took courage to look at him again, she saw that | * adertul changes w , : 
a rose for Mabel, and a camellia for Julia; but | Mr. Flint was older than her father, who him- | jaye predicted that to-day eunny Fs 
was refused by the latter for f self had married by no means early in life. He been overrun with invading s . 
“One doesn't go to a t e ‘ is not classically beautiful, his face being s Paria, the pride of the world, « 
, witht vers | nes | ng as to almost resemble that of a | se: but besiegere Who wou foreto} A , * 
sorry ! said Mabel, lr st s half-shut gray eves were full of intelliger ‘ n the 8th of D mber, 1869, t ] . 
‘It was so kind of Fred to think of nd twinkled in their deep-set caverns like sta cil, convened by Pius 1X., met the Eter ( " " 
tus—or at least of m nd she t sf And what do vou think your naph 1 t pon So — erm - = . ~<A — ~- = Po ' r 
iss of water, and wore it afterward the resembles ? inquired he “It is an artistic ef Pope depriv “ae « ich of his boast . I 
evening in her boson fort which Alphonse, the head waiter, has made ther countries gigantic f a. sil . 
She had never been to a ta befor exclusively for your benefit; for see, there are be inaugurated nor an t what a day rt 
nor even to a dinner-part unless | father's ers like it bring forth But we r e that we ar 
tithe dinner, to w s farmers came i It looks to me like a heart,” said Mabe grand and aw stranger 
be called such. She i not as yet fact Ah. that is because you are seventes re mey trans} 28 8 
come out,” or ** burst the ] ‘ t 1 the old gentleman, d Now to me ° . 
as Frederick called it It s the ettiest t I im getting on for seve t looks like a . DG Wer , 
in the world to see her trip d the hall st ‘ s head , . ! ‘ . o- aig 
case, with her trembling fingers light What a droll « mal And now he 1 once ; ; wap © = on ws . . ‘ 
room, crowded witl ruests, where eve eve lie had somet! g¢ funny to ss t teveryt g fs k in pr ” 
at once to look at her and every body, and yet in such a quiet, unc France ‘ ha f 
, nobody a* all now, you see whispered tr e way His lips scarcely moved at all; al yn hand 1 W than making t . ie t at 
J+ .o her husband But there was net an atom | the fun flashed from his eyes As for smiling : 7 
or we nnde d vanity in the remark on the con Mr I lint t ad never been seen to do such atl ng W wee - . . S t I r , 
trary, she felt a pride in her sister's beauty which | but 1 quick ear could detect a sort of rattle in his a “i ae - . ~ M " M ‘ ~ ee = - 
she no longer felt in her own, though, perhaps nside. which was his dry laugh inte alesmeea | T * ‘ ‘ " he - até | 
if it had not already won her its prize, in the | Mabel at first with the ap} rehension that he was Dusfennee Bunting sen . , , po 
person addressed, she might not have taken this | not well Mount Washing athe ox ait { P , aoe - 
transference of the publ sopt ** Do you see that young gentleman at the end frienda. wl wit . 5 ; acer 2 neenatite « 
ally For the fact Pet f the table. with the beautiful black hair | ter-quarters He was tha A a . : 
nant had been the a of the the white teeth? Well. he is fifteen vears older ions not having ned ] froat on t 
hotel ever since she ha at the than I am, and a great beau He will come | of the building he pies I ted tos M tidot t ad 
common table, notwithstanding that there were round and speak to you after dinner.” mense thickness. The telegraph was not work « a ‘ 
other brides in the house, not without claims t ** Speak to me?” well as it was expected t report of fers t e. ( t } - 4 
admiration, independently of the terest wv ‘Yes. certainly: that is. he will do so unde Huntington’s w Oxy aces i wit that t . 
always attaches to their position d especia pretense of speaking to your brother-in-law j¢ | BOS re senate = == 
it, euch places as The Grand Phe honey-moc is Major Pomeroy, the self-appointed master of On December 18 the Pes nett e Pond. Brooklyn. was . . 
folks are the salt of hotel society thout ( the ceremonies here. who must know every body a . a oak - ; Gant 2 } : . 
it would »e almost fl rless lhe fa e topx ind collect his information He has just made in eames I t the , . » ant Chas “ 
of the table d‘héte is always the last | I i memorandum about it in his note-book, because | frozer ' . " safe enous 
males express their admiration, and the females his memory is getting defective the niles et f e the w e ‘ t 
mitigate it by depreciatory remarks She is ** Bat how very rude of him,” ot ve] ter. Nor tior & ex} 
passable-looking,” they allo ome people **Not at all: it is his mission Would you | of the sev ‘ . re t f ta slight 
will doubtless call her pretty but, for their like to be ed—but n't look up, because t I s of ; . s ha a round t t ! 
parts she is ** not the stvie So striking-look he is star rd at i—to t rentlemar been 1 t snap wv g00 LS) tab t ® 
ing a bridegroom might, t ‘ , have been | my left? e for 6k al 7 . , ¥ 
more favored in his mat nial lot To this essary ?” pleaded M g pat ruben : ; —— _ aw wee . , : — 
the males demur—t see nothing striking te gain ries ety = ee abs - 
the man at all, except ar ot tole ll ) sl rant b ‘ , ; P ‘ ‘ t . - 
ceit, ar ws your siste ekat spect I ‘ Flor terest Mead’s 
When any \% wing « pie or ' 1 le fw m t vou 8a rentiema ts “ . 
the lady, at least, is young, make their first ap 1. I believe that Mrs. Marshall is a . < , ' uM ts 
pearance at the public table, speculation at once gentleman, although in female attire We a f t feet t 4 eae 
opens upon them rhe cenversation resembles | call e General und she has certainly Mat ! f “ t ght la pe 
that which we read in phrase-books 1 | oceupie me position of military comm j all ti . t g, ¥ “ s} stat fas 
for Continent travel **Are they married ? It was in the cavalry, becanse at the time she ; nm ne ~y: - mn : ~ ~ g, of t Ms t tor’ . sis row 
“They are husband and fe.” ‘*They are | must have been superannuated the infantry did | ¢ — — time 1 as § anur 7 ‘ . " 
brother and sister ‘**'They are uncle and niece not wear mustaches, She is charging down uy ete : - . : - 
** See. they ave changed cl 8 I am sure vou in spite of me Prepare to receive : A few dave t fter t x his swe ae és nie Mi : ere 
he is her husband, because she orders him about.” | ~ ‘How do you do, my dear?” said a hoars through the s . : ~ - ~4 sap hon 
** He chooses wine without consulting her they racked voi e. Mabel | ked up in alarm A M MON 4 sing t nt " " , . ~~ 
can not, then, be new marri¢ Nay, but large-f ed old lady n blue spectacles ind . t er . ' eant —e 
ear she drinks y water “7 she cap so full of leaves and flowers that s seemed ¥ = J u oe y an . » Mine § 
1e has ordered Champagne girls never refuse to look ont of an arbor, was nodding at he = 5 
Champagne.” ‘* They must be bride and bride across Mr. Flint, with an amazing energy. ‘‘\ ae fete Otont Ttete.f Bieont : t i a on 
groom, or else verv ricl ** It is lv a pint don't know me, but I seem to know 1 quite otiiat an wary ou . persone r fr seventy-five t sand. The Ter 
** Will he drink it mself ** Will he give | well I have he so much about 1 fron eeriousiy injured. ie a wart oe i a . ener of Fifth Aver ona % P 
her none?” ‘** None; but he gives her f rs a dear Mrs. Pennant How well she is looking tion of buildings which « t . Street, ie the finest ar rgest 
squeeze under the table—that pleases her ¢ jually to-davy—how well her husband is looking! Y It is said that great haste wast the netructior t . rtere of a1 : re 
well, and is cheaper she is all smiles “*Ie came by the afternoon train Il saw them wait { the factory which fell, ast owner was x f hice : alia 
that toast-and-water which the waiter has brought ing for you at the station My name is Mar complete it before the “ ather set in. In fact “ “ 3 c . . - 
her?” ‘**I believe it is brandv-and-water—how | shall.” nsecure appearance of f ng Dad attracted at . . 
shocking!” ‘ But perhaps her digestion is weal ‘* Field Marshal,” whispered Mr. Flint tent the aiguvornoo venngt 
er than the brandy-and-water “True; she ** How do von like eu my dea — » “%. - ar he a = x = P —_ . a tn the wats 
has too small a waist, which perhaps accounts ‘*] like it very much,” said Mabel; “ at least eee one a ver ' t atter " * t ° n t 
for it **She has brought her own maid witl so far as I can judge « so short a acquaint ‘ " . 2 
her—I have seen he a very strong young w<« ance ais a Sew York ie now in progress . shoe. ¥ . - x s 
man, pour lacer son corset ** For shame, Sir ; * What does she sav, Mr. I t?” inquired the | wy ‘ was expresac tt perfect 1 fferent t t ft 
and, besides, it is bad French old lad **T can't hear he apes ‘ 2 ¢ fe rene t . “ 
Such is the talk of the British table dhote, **She says she doesn't very much like talking | able to expect that citizens + ! ; Ss wide ' 
and a favorable specimen of it. When gossip rip- | to so short an acquaintance.” the informatio th : f shals t ! 
ens into scandal, it is a sign that vou have had the “Well, I'm sure! What a very rude voung = ' : : = 
same neighbor n r than onee—that acquaint pers »! I « ld never have belie i it her Three Fret rtists t fair of / ' . * 
an eship is progress , There was no such talk to look at he La Malmais Vibert, t . . 
upon Mabel Denham’'s first appearance among Quite unconscious of these last remarks, M who was wounded ‘ " 
the guests at The Grand. Her beauty held them | bel had turned to listen to an observat of artiet of great | . , , , 
for the moment spell-bound. Unaware of the | Frederick's t hs r | . - 
interest she was e ting in these ¢ i peor ‘‘ Look vonder.” said he. “‘in the « rerey ‘T ~~ e, 6 . , ‘ . 
but alarmed at their numbers, she n d wit! Here are our vis-a-vis at last = 
lowncast eves to the place which was ] te There had t a couple of chairs t | dowr Dur the 7 th of A ne weer 
out to her upon Frederick's left She knew that in the usual to show thev were engaged the tral pr nces I : ‘ t fs . A ' ‘ax returns , 
she was in a large room—-t rgest she had mmediately opposite: but, since the dinne ad “ A heasta develops many ¢ ts. A w York 
ever seen. and at a table even longer than that progressed 80 { the arrival of their tenants had ves a réanmé these, a -_ t in atates 
on which the school-feast to the lig f eased to be k for [The new-comers were Thee ef ates at t , nts . whore Gipoues 6 fas _ : . ~~ y: > 
used to be spread upon the rectory lawn at | two gentlemen. of striking rather than prepos Boar ne in London were Mise Garrett, Mies x fron r rations, by - oe pl ‘ a his 
but she I not vet dare to look abont he l sessing earance They were both we favor D s Mre. Grey are . : : ae at ’ wee oe 
2 ew v ' 
folded nap 1 the ] e before he sf l ed, but the elders tl tful f vas Marre extens : = ' a “ 
her by t neg i f s shar ‘ Lh certain peevish 1 } r ' . - “ S " , ; 
shame to destroy so fanciful a form left it: while the vounger’s, though muc!l ind , roms an : ; ‘ S r or t 
> Is it not pretty M ay f murmured he . somer, wore a ¢ mnitemptu us a r en in ote wy e -” an 7 4 art r ® ‘ 
ter across her husband Mine is like a ! fixed mpon woman, became ins _and upon otutie af Glaactnann of . ' a extensivels 1 rad Flor Wa ton, v Mex! 
onet. Fred's is a fan, and rours—” man. defiant Tina by their unpnunctna enited by ladies of the eat standing. Miss Davies tah, Ida and Montana combined. Mr. W. RB 
“*] mast introduce you to your next nei »0T, ity, they seated themselves + itt ; : oe wr tten extensively dncation. Shealsofound- | i ant w ‘ S 





BISMARCK’S QUARTERS. 


Count Bismarck’s house, at Versailles, rep- 
resented on this page, is situate In a very quiet 
street at linary times; but the advent of Count 


Bismarck has changed its character to one of 








to f vith dispatches; visitors of eve 
y s nd y At al 
hou ft night light is seen burning at o1 
of t I s of a room which is reported to 
| t great minister, proving, 
i hue 1, that he is apt to turn ** night 
it But he rises to work very early in 
! issues from 
| l es to head-quarters, where he hi: 

" Ii ft | noticea yout 

! $ mon f leisure, more 
of t t Idier in tl 
q n er W 1 we are apt to attribute to 
d natists He returns punctually to dinner 
ut s x t whe ng with his Majesty o1 
the ( vn | , after which the labors of 
his e said to commence Che telegraphi 
Ww I t 1 hls ! I m wl h he can 
co th the outer world Count Bis- 
MA lwavs appears in his cuirassier undress 
a : e cap is offen seen tower 

ing the other Prussians, who are mostly 
big He goes about in a carriage without 
escort sometimes is seen mounted on his fa 
Lv charge He is a constant object of 
curios to the French, who all want to have 
the great man pointed out to them in preterence 


A DOGS’ DINNER-PARTY IN PARIS. 
BesigcEp correspondents have often remarked 


of » upon the numbes: of stray dogs in Paris. 
Thes reature bandoned by their own 
€ m the streets, and, unmole sted by the po- 
lic n a scanty subsistence by following ladies 


ie anf 
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returning from m irket, or by moving the com- 
passion of the National Guards on the ramparts, 
who frequently feed them out of their own mea- 
gre rations. Some of these wretched animals go 
outside the city to the advanced posts, where 
they are sure to obtain a hearty reception, for the 
sentinel, alone for so many hours, finds even the 
company of a dog a relief to the usual monotony 
of his watch. ‘The sagacious brutes, however, 
return to the city at nightfall, and, should the 
gates be shut, howl most piteously to be let in, 
Finding this of no avail, they seek for some biv- 
ouac of the friendly Mobiles, of whom they can 
beg a supper and a small share in a tent 

The sketch below represents a scene far more 
familiar in an Eastern than a Western town; 
indeed, the deserted aspect of the street, and the 
emaciated appearance of the poor animals, sug- 
gest rather the idea of a Mussulman quarter of 
Stamboul or Cairo than a street in that centre of 
civilization—Paris 

Now, however, the Parisians are reduced to 
eating their former companions, and the number 
of dogs is visibly decreasing. As a sign of the 
times, dogs’ flesh is openly sold in Paris, and is 
taken about the streets in a cart. To the back 
and two sides of the vehicle the following pla- 
card is affixed 

* RESISTANCE TO THE LAST! 
Grand Canine and Feline Meat-Market.” 


A writer, who evidently believes in making 


_the best of every thing, describes dogs’ flesh as 


**excellent eating when nicely killed, properly 
skinned, and cooked with a good sauce. The 
flesh is pink and delicate, and by no means hard.” 


GARIBALDI. 


Wiru that generous sympathy for the people 
which has always been the guiding star of his life, 
GARIBALDI, the moment a republic was proclaim- 
ed in France, emerged from the retreat of his 
island home, and entered that country with his 
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vons Menottr and Riccrorri, accompanied | \ . whether | } | 

band of e juall enthusiastic luntec t t battl n his bed, he will | e be Mt Ml 
in driving back the Prussians I rishable name ; he will be f M ; 

singularly unfortunate 1 s militar perations tomb | cl ntiments of aff . , 

is not surprising The Garibaldian » detested few the world’s heroes have be | 

by the Roman Catholic clergy on account of the mma Che portrait of GARIBALI 

activity against the temporal power of the Pope . rive n page 4, is f ¢ 


and the influence of the pri sthood Mo 
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HOME TREASURES 


Gartmarpt | mself is 1 tin HOME TREASURES significar ‘ \ finitely more precious, than a 
campaign. His lameness i ugh 4 = a t cluster t | \\ ris. or uT 1 
his intellect is as clear . } } 1 


as ever, is lost the Tmt nal of this ¢ i Frencl ! 1 f 
dash of former days. Nevertheless, ist 


excessive, at 


; , es 1 f best cor nft 
iumong the artist of high pute. M. Merrie, was one of a ] } ‘ 1 men I that t t I t 
ardent republicans of France, his name 1 pos- numbe wing ell-k 1 Pa un deal i ‘ eal A trifle it lerstand Rus» 
S 1 magi pow * and If 18 Not Im) le ! tt I nd nN 1 r sat Kee} t eva | >, \ ul t pres ‘ I i 
tha led by it successes ¢ F mec , { t tl t of Paris by hut f dear departe l ! I 
ing Is may yet é | i P I im 
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Tobacco 
ites tne 
Hicks 
Warren 


Streets, 


onee! 
nstite 
k on 
t, between 
an Baltic 
Bro« 

The main buildin 
of brick, and is 
long, 70 feet wide, and 
five stories high, being the 
largest Plug-Tobacco fuc- 


kivn, 





, 
I 


tory in the United States 
In the rear of the factory 
is the Machine and Box 
shops, Engine-room, et« 
The buildings are all 
occu} ied by the Pioneer 
Tobaceo Company, who 
own the machinery in 
use, including some val 
uable improvements se 
cured by letters patent, 
of which they have the 


exclusive use and control 
Over five hundred peo- 
ple are employed in the 
manufactory, which 
under the personal super 
intendence of G. H. Li 
rorp and W. J. Fount- 
AIN 
rhe 
made 


have 
the 
41, 


Company 
and sold, 


two years ending Dec. 


in 


1870, 4,500,000 p yunds 
of tobacco, and have paid 
the Government $1,400,- 
000 taxes, being nearly 


as much aa was collected THE PIONEER TOBACCO 


h. 7. STEWART & CO. 
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OOSEY’S STANDARD OPERAS for | 
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thur Sullivan "The complete series, nnabridged, with 
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FOR 


Hand or Machine 
SEWING, 


| “The selection is made entirely from Mr. Beecher’s 
writings, and is published with his approval. No man 
has done so much to change the religious experience 
of the age from an atmosphere of awe to that of love, 
snd no one is so fit at once to speak to the heart of 
present day, and to interpret it. The 


BUY 


selections 
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CLARRE’S cover a wide scope, as does their author by the uni- 
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book of devotion- 
rcises something of comfort, of strength, or of 
yiration.” 
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A group of statnary by 
John Rogers, just com 
leted: alxo, COMMING 

0 THE PARSON 
Price, #15 each 

Parties desiring these 
or other groups, or wish- 
ing to send them as pres- 
euts to their friends, can 
the and 


ery description; also, Piano 


relullung 


at wholesale prices, 
G.L.& J.B. KELTY & CO., 
447 Broadway, 


near Howard St 


inclose price, 
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they will be delivered at 
of 


point east the 
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The Dollar Weekly Sun. 


A Newspaper of the Present Times. 
Intended for People Nowon Earth. 
Including Farmers, Mechanics, Merchants, Professional 
Men, Workers, Thinkers, and ail Manner of Honest 
Folks, and the Wives. Sons, and Daughters of all such, 


ONLY ONE DOLLAR A YEAR! 
ONE HUNDRED COPIES FOR 850, 


Or less than One Centa Copy. Let there be a $50 Club 
at every Post Office. 
—— 


THE SEMI-WEEKLY SUN, $2 A YEAR, 


of the same size and general character as the THE 
WEEKLY, but with a greater variety of miscellaneous 
reading, and furnishing the news to its subdscripers with 
greater ireshness, because it comes twice a week in- 
stead of once only. 

— _ 


THE DAILY SUN, $6 A YEAR. 


~ preéminently readable pemeee 
circulation in the worid. Fre nde epende nt, and fear- 
less in politics. Ailthe news from everywhere. ‘wo 
cents acopy ; by mail, $0 cents a month, or $6 a year. 


For Terms to Clubs, and Specimens, address 
I. W. ENGLAND, Publisher, Sun office, New York 
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49 Nassau St., N. Y. 


PUSS-CAT MEW, 


AND OTHER 
FAIRY STORIES 
FOR MY CHILDREN. 
H. KNATCHBULL- 


NEW 
By E. HUGESSEN, M.P. 


ILLUSTRATED. 


12mo, Cloth, $1 25. 
* Of all stories for children we have ever read, we 
think this collection to be the cheeriest, eprightliest, 
and most vivacious. Humor is not ordinarily charae- 


teristic of fairy stories, or is at best of the most gro- 
But these stories are told in a cer- 
idmixture of 
life with that of 


tesque descript 
tain rolli kit 
the affa 
the fairy 


in the st 


ion. 

g style, 
rs and lar 
work 


and with a curious 
guage of everyday 
i, which is very fanny. The 
*The Four Pigs,’ 
example of a 
the stor 


descriptic 
ory of of their housekeep 


The 
irtistic 


ing, is a capital good grotesque 
overt m 


effect ; 


in 


rather hel 


ies does not hurt thei: 


ps it.” 
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on tobacco in the State 
of Virginia in the four 
years ending Jan. 1, 1869, 

‘The old idea that be- 
cause Leaf ‘| obacex hap- 
pens to be raised in Vir- 


ginia it must necessarily 
be manufactured there is 
giving away to the fact 
that Northern industry 


and capital can as well 
compete with Virginia in 
the manufacture of to- 
bacco as with other South- 
ern States in the manu- 
facture of cotton goods. 
The Pioneer lobacco 
Company is incorporated 
under the laws of the 
State of New York. H. 
W. Hunt, President; J. 


H. Sanrorn, Secretary. 
H. W. Hunt & Co., 
Agents, 167 Water St., 
N. Y., and 16 Central 


Wharf, Boston. 

The business is found 
ed on a basis systein- 
itized and conducted in 


a manner which places 


the Company in a posi 
tion precluding any dif 
ferences with the Govern 
ment. 

The reputation of the 


Com] 
is established 
ebrated brand ‘* Matcd- 
less,” so weil known and 
justly appreciated by the 
trade, is made by the Pi- 
oneer ‘Tobacco Company. 
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ay = “$e John Stanford Holme, D.D. Beech Morning a 
JACOB & JOHN S.C. ABBOTT'S ILLUSTRA- ° ef Kvening Devotional Exercises. Jesus of Nazareth. By 
TED HISTORIES anp SERIES OF JUVENILE S #5 : "Dicpraphy af Didinguiched Wenn. Be Mine 
BOOKS. 2 2 S. J. Hale And other works that w i make a 
LYMAN ABBOTT'S JESUS OF NAZARETH, II- m § a tg Fe gy meet eageemngen 
trated, $850; and THE OLD TESTAMENT oSGP arts, é ness very profitable. For further part re 
SHADOWS, Illustrated, $3 Address denestenn | Knitting MachineCo. = | «wire of or address AVES e MELE, 
Ca f & ! 
Boston, Mass., or St. Louis, Mo, | 1] rl St., New York 


GREENWOOD'S WILD SPORTS OF THE - “i 


WORLD. Llustrated. Crown 8vo, Cloth, $2 . s ‘ ‘ 
AGHT AT EVENING TIME: 

BAKER'S CAST UP BY THE SEA. I)ustrated 
i2mo, Cloth, 75 cents. A Book of S&S pport and Comfort for the 


Aged. Edited by Joun Sranrorp Hotme. 





WOOD'S HOMES WITHOUT HANDS. Illus D.D. 4to, Cloth. Beveled Edges. elegantly 
traied. 8vo, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $4 60 ts - " 
pi ted trom | r re t ed pape = 0 
POETS OF haan NINETEENTH CENTURY This t 
Beantifnlly I Svo, Cloth, $¢ 00; Half ct ten“ spores aoc et QUNLIGHT."—Agents wanted ever ere, witt 
Calf . | M £10 00. 5 those for whom 8 espe y ME AGEI \ ver ema capit to se Danforth's Sut ht 
ar AFFI TEI a t we kK I B ning } 9 t t ' t nator 
TENNYSON’S POEMS. Biegantly Mlostrated, | unlty, of easy accons, and a class for whose lnterenta | of the age, 100 per cent, cheaper than Kerosene, and 
Svo, Paper, 50 cents; oon j The work 7 " ee l f } . ikes like w f e. Send ¢ money orde at ¥ t 
ites 2 i I I I . renlare, posters, & w € 
ching for the ’ iz to y Express DANFORTH & CO 
ee Hageern & Brorures will send either of the It is especially appropriate as a gift-book f the 953 Broadway, New York 
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Universal Ss. M. 
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LEA & PERRINS’ \ AGENTS: onal THIS! 


bags me, call STEEL PENS. 4 of $ 30 per Week . b 
s A U Cc E . American Branch of House, yma: Address - W AGN BK scented 


91 JOHIN ST., New York, W ANTE D AGENTS, at $95 ~ 1 
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atent for mak 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS, | spples orcider. It costs ot 


Medical Gentlemar - 
a Medical G é be made ir thirty minutes Se oO s for 


at Madras to his | HENRY OWEN, Sole Agent. eampie, pert nd te tneure ¢ Ad 
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ja Be that their Sauce is | elry.” or Re y Me ' e. A P F 
and applicabl ) highly esteemed ir stamp, R A. WAI KER 4 Park R New York 
aaa éivsenee'l India, and, in my 
EVERY VARIETY <a Ba. DAY.—Bnsiness entirely mew. a 
| I S10? J.C. RAND & CO., Biddeford, Me 
OF wholesome Sa . yur “ee r Fiav mxtracts are st : 
that 7 eo” ‘Standard,’ rifor m in « ve entire sat - 
DISH. ae sfuction to onr enstomers.” ee S75 F ere Lene Ware to, Coomecth, Gonn 
yi 5 AGE an'r'e rom we ! 
At the Bre akfast, Luncheon, Dinner, and Supper ‘PARK < Faget we Ly 
Table, it impa the m rot exquisite relish and zest to tinteintiean* ” { un ’ $950° Month, with Ste Ker-Cl 
Soups, I sh, Hot or Cold Joints, Fi me hee & . ACKER, MERRAL L, & CONDIT., Dies Db tf to secure ( t 
The universa a mand and excellence has led to Chambers St Samples, free. Address 8S. M. Spnworn, Brattleboro, Vt 
many imitatior LEA & PERIINS SAUCE ver = Piet Oo p . 7 
», anc I art sizes ¢ 
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JOHN. Dt NCAN’S SONS, 12nd 10 02, Pint, and Quart sizes for sale 
1 Union Square and 30 South William Street, JOSEPH BURNETT & CO.. Sole Propr 





Special Agents for the United States. Bostox, Mass - = 
} will secure by return mal oni FoccaNns Imitation Goro WATCHES, 
vy re 7 ma ’ £ T 
EVERY MAN HIS —s ae. ONE DIME PR DIAMOND JEWELRY, weqorcoms. 
With one of presses, and the materia ner in the work - bp Bs : WEAN IRE UL AR 
a vine Sout very maw an do his own printing, thus | times the mor a Splendid cia: oie tenmen Gath SOBA TOGGRA 19 SSSA 
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A GREAT | OFFER!! 


Send two three-cent stamps to PROCTOR BROS _ HORAC E WATERS, 481 Broadway, N. Y., 


Govorsrer, Mass., for “TREATISE ON THE HU- . o1 I l 
“ » FOE , Dose N ) Y 
MAN HAIR,” worth $500 00 to any person wish- | and ORGANS. SUNDEA - wa ae ME - pion — 
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ny x BEST): 4, e,” “Cheap Jew 


nade.” | Agents Wanted,} Sattera’s Cnt chieure 


JOHN B. ALDEN & CO., Publishers | ENEW NOW.—THE PICTORIAL PHRI 





1871. 


Now is the Time to Subscrib 


os 


HARPER'S PERIODICALS 


FOR 1871. 


“\\ Se. 


er 


‘ e0 ’ M 
, ‘ ‘ ‘ a 
Many Mavazine l. Harpe 
Tt elst iM r t le 
1 ‘ te eX 
me al ‘ x¢ M 
azine | I fesse A 
P M L 1 H 
ate 

A mos | * he * 
most y f M Zz * A he | 

s which the Harpers | t ide 
we \ : 





_ Harpers Weexuy. 


= SOURNAL yi AN 
. Efivie was 


i ae re + 





WSPERS: Bray. 


7 wees hector hd be oi Shot 





Free f ’ an @ 
‘ ' . 
t paper w i 
“ e eve f 
\ } ' s g } 
adelphia Le 
I Ha el r Ww f 
f f wife r¢ ‘ ‘ 
I er was 
te I tofw Ne 
e uw“ 
: 
wold es.—/ 
-_> 
) 1¢ 
TERMS FOR 1871, 
Maca 0 $4 
Lia We 0 } 4 
n'a I A ‘ 4 
" Ma i 
Ba ‘ 

{ f Ml ers 
} } | 
S ‘ i 

P p a f 
M ; ‘ e | 
4 
4 S 
\ NI 
f ‘ 
W 
\ 
] 
i ‘ 
oO 
" 
’ Apventisine In Hanrrn’s 
Wava M et ; | 
: 1h 
“ 
oO 
Ha , 
2 pe 


TO sUiIT ALL ‘TASTES. i Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New York 





16 HARPERS 





‘HOW IS THIS FOR HIGH?” 


C.G.GUNTHERS SONS ones ac Chambre 


offer a large assortment of 


SEAL SACQUES, 


at $85, $95, S110; 


House Coats, 
HOLIDAY PR ESENTS. 


Astrakhan Sacques, #4, NEWELL, 


at $40, $50, S60, 


All of their Best Manufacture, of the Newest F. 
Patterns and Finis} 


SCHLEIFER & Co.'s 


PURE CALIFORNIA 
602 & 604 BROADWAY, New York. 


BRANDY. 


I} © OT sfaction mmend | 
s Brandy to my med ‘al ethrenas Pure Wine 

¥ r A K C0 Brandy, tree mm all adulte alone 
spirits or favo s CHARLES 1 

j j ty JAC KSOK St ‘pi Assaye: f Massa 

F. SCHLEIFER & CO., San I 


HENRY G. SCHMIDT & CO0., 38 Beaver Street, 
New York, Sole Eastern Agents. 





JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS 


No. 565 BROADWAY. 


Waltham Watches, 


NEW STYLE CASES, SPECIALLY SEI ) 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


» Organs & wopenyaaia 


FOR OUR HOLIDAY TRADI gest, and M 


“in the Un ed St 


26, 000 


PATENT 
IMPROVED 











REFLECTORS, | xo Musical Inst ever obtained the 
{ ime popuia 
ILLUMINATING wr for I ; 
CHURCHES 
HALLS Address BUFFALO, N.Y., 








= ATRES Or CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Lock-Stitch 








. ; SEWING MACHINE 
ACTUAL vs. SHORT WEIGHT. hallenges the worl 
m ane p Barer t rity of B " ae ~ oe ‘ ~ rg * ita nee . 
t Dn st n, and ra 
iim dD Yr lity ' yn 
es, ull 1 exam 
3 ‘ , ; I . “at 
it 623 BROADWAY, 
! 69 New St } — . New York. 
SALRGMEN tate ot Geteen, 3 
HOLID AY. PRESEN TS, - Amer ‘ Bo ( W \ 2 St., N.Y. 


TARGET AIR PISTOLS, POLLAK & SON, 


WHOLESALE and RETATI 
Improved Styl ly for the H Se , MEERS HAUM GOODS 
oe poneee Sent by Express, C.0. D Ambers, Repairing and Boiling 
43 50 ry ff ‘ r 1, on receipt of ( Ret 97 7 
p : ra : 27 ohn St.. 
Darts, $1 00 per \ BE. HW. HAWLEY middle of the block, 
2 St., New Haven, ¢ Send for Cir 


SWISS CARVED GOODS. ASS WANTED (8 PaaS \ MONTH) by 
AMERICAN KNITTING MA- 

The Swiss Ma weturing Co., 36 East 14th | CHINE Co, 
St.. Corner Unive Place TANTED—AGENTS (¢20 per da t l 
e celebrated HOME SHUTTLE SEWING 


00D: Has rt SE SeOe, » va AGAZINE MAC HINE. Has the wnder-feed, makes the 
W n n m- *k stitch” (alike on both s ome and is ful 
C rv worth S100 r lice 


The best and cheapest family Sew- 
pazes of other Matter. \ 1. Sold by News ng Machine in the market. Address JOHN- 
dealersat 10 cts. per copy. Spl Premiums. Spe SON, CLARK, & CO., Boston, Mass.: Pitts 
imen copy free. Address 8.8. WOOD, Newburgh, N.Y burch, Pa.: Ci c > 





BOSTON, Mass., or ST. LOUIS, Mo. | 
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STEINW wa . SONS, 


MANUFAC 


GRAND, SQUARE, and UPRIGHT 


Piano-Fortes, 


Recipients of the First Grand Gold Medal of Honor at 
the Exposition Universelle, Paris, 1867; the Grand 
Testimonial Medal of the Paris Societé des Beaux 
Arts, in the same year; the Grand Honorary Gold 
Medal of Merit, with the Crown and Ribbon from the 
King of Sweden and Norway, and the Academical 
Honors and Membership from the Royal Academies 
o if Sciences and Arts at Berlin and Stockholm; and, 
ilso, of the first Prize Medal at the Internationa! Ex- 
ion in London, 1862, together with thirty-five first 
class Premiums from 1855 to 1962, inclusive, since 
h time Steinway & Sons have not entered their 
o-fortes at any local fair in the United States. 








Steinway & Sons’ Mammoth Manufactory 


is now conceded to be not only the most perfectly ar- 

ranged, but at the same time the most extensive es- 

tablishment of its kind in the world, the official Inte 
l , as published for 1868-69, hav 

I mact | that the numbe 
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in 
Vearli; Double those o 
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STEINWAYW & SONS 
I to announce A GENERAL REDUCTION i 
prices, in accordance with the decline im th e premium 

1 d consequen sed cost t 
1 in the 
heir esta 


ldition to t 
STEINWAY & SONS, in 
frequently expre lw 
means — teachers, scl 8, 1 rfecte 
rangements for the manufacture of an « tirely new 
style of Instrument, termed 


The “School” Piano, 





a thoroughly complete instrument of 7 octav , 
cisely the same in size, scale, Interior mechanism 
w rkmanship as the r highest-price 17 rctave pe 
mily difference being that this new 
strument is construc in . pe fectiy plain yet ¢ 
c 2) Vv neat exterior case ese Hew ist ime 
w e supp ed to those who desire tk > pe yseess a the 
iol tirs ss ** Ste NOLS in 
meaus t EXCEEDING LY MODERATE PRICES. 
Steinway & Sons also ce special atten- 


with Dou! 





cility of actio 
ing more impe 
any other Pia 


Every. Piano is Warranted for Five ¥. 
PRICE-LISTS ar 


mh 


1 ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES 


Warerooms, First Floor of Steinway Hall, 
N 109 & 111 East I enth S ’ 
Between 4th A il I e), NEW YORK 


BISHOP & REIN, 


"EW ELERS, 


Under the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
NEW YORK. 


THE IMPROVED 


WILSON 


SHUTTLE 


SEWING MACHINE 


for simplicity, du- 
rability & beauty 
stands unrivaled! ft 
stitching, hemming, 
tucking, —~* quilt- 
ing, cording, binding, 
braiding, gathering, ga- 
*thering and sewing on 
gathers, itis unexcelled ! 
aw AGENTS WANTED in every County in th 
United States where we have not one already employed 
For particulars address Wilson Sewing Machine Co., 
Cleveland, 0.; Boston, Mass., or St. Louis, M« 


Ss’ EVANS’ 





A Prices 


FOR THI 


'SNAV E vane aid 


Made | 


A Winter 
% Clothing 


IN NEW YORK. 
OVERC 0 ATS. 


210. ¢ 215. £16. $19. £20. £99. $23. $27. S28, £30 


REEFING JACKETS. 


e800 210 00 215 00 £18 00 299 00 


wan we - wr ITs. 


$14 ( £1¢ $ £93 00. S25. H2T. $3 
PANTS 
Fashionable Stripes, $6. 46.50. 47. $750. $8. $850. $9 
In Fancy Cassimeres, Doeskins, Beavers, &c., in 


GREAT VARIETY 


PRICES that BEAT THE MARKET. at 
VANS’ CLOTHING WAREHOT SE, 
66 and 68 Fulton St., New Vork, 


7. J. Karpennerc, Manufacturer 
i} 


Genuine Meerse m Pipes, P 
c., at Wholesale and Retail. Repair 

n allits branches. Cir s 
rice-Lists sent. P.O. Box 6724 

e : 6 Jobn St., next B’dway; 71 

Nassan St., cor. John. Paris Exposition Prize of 1867. 





QTAMMERING ured by Bates’ Appliances. For de 
W scription, iress Sin n & Co., Box 5076, N. Y 
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UNRIVALED 


HOLIDAY 
NOVELTIES. 


‘House Coats, 
Dressing Robes, 
“Our Fritz,’ 
| 





‘Chancellor,” 
“Monarch” 


| Scarfs, 


Srylish and Vashronabre, 


With an Immense Variety of 


HOSIERY, 
Kid, Buckskin, Calfskin, Dogskin 
GLOVES, 


LINED AND UNLINED 
| SILK SUSPENDERS, 
INITIAL HANDKERCHIEFS. 


-: Union Adams & Co, 


637 Broadway. 


THE NEW EMPIRE 
SEWING MACHINES 





I ars, Samples, & 
‘EMPIRE SM CO. 
204 B € N.Y 


HARD: WOOD BOARDS 
SPANISH CEDAR 


FOR CIGAR BOXES, 


Al ssortment of 
4 € nh in 
and d Don mest . to cher’ vite e sp itten- 
t I dealers, Send for Catalogue and Price-List. 
GEO. W. READ & CO.. 
so tae, $291 Monroe St.,) & 172 
Fa (398 Ma n St.§ ( St 


wesw any $ COUNTRY HOMES. 


159 Designs and Plans 





$1 50 P 

GEO. E. WOODWARD, 
P she 91 1 ‘ N.¥ 
New-Priced Cataie fa 

{ f 1 
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Cut Paper Patterns 


OF SUITS IN 
HARPER'S BAZAR. 





gements e ee 


PAPER PATTERNS of the beat ( 
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The fo ig patterns 
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WATTEAU-CASAQUE WALKING SLT 


TRAINED CARRIAGE SUIT 

POMPADOUR- BASQUE WALKING 
SHORT-BASQUE WALKING SUI’ 

TRAINED HOUSE DRESS 

} POINTED-WAIST WALKING SUIT 

PEASANT -BASQUE WALKING SUT! 
TRAINED EVENING DRESS 

TRAINED STREET SUIT " 
BLOUSE-WAIST WALKING SUIT ‘ 
POLON AISE WALKING SUIT 


HIGH-WAIST TRAINED SUIT 46 


| VEST -¢ Aas WALKING SUIT 
DOUBLE BREASTED SACQUE WALKIN 
| HALF FITTING CLOAK WALKING 8UIT 

| Vol. IV 

| WORTH-BASQUE HOUSE DRESS 

1 e Pul shers w Patte vi 

pre] 1 ipt of TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 

BUST MEAS URE The t 





& BROTHLRS, New Yori 





AND L AST A 1 iF E TIME. 
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50 cts rg eH A 


= Whether you wish to Buy or Se 
Rail write te 


Road 


No. 24 BROAD ST., 


Bonds. NEW YORK. 
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